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Cordoba—yes, it was Cordoba where I left 
off in my last letter—is not an attractive city 
as one enters it. Of all the roads that one 
ever saw or passed over, there is nothing worse 
than the street which leaves the railway 
station. The city fathers once started to pave 
the street, and they did it very much after the 


style we do the same sort of work. Their in- 
tention was to macadamize it, and as a basis 
they laid, in the rich and miry red loam, a 
foundation of large cobble stones, but instead 
of putting them on end they laid them flatwise, 
and when the rains descended and the floods 
came every deposit of gravel was washed off the 
smooth surface of the boulders, for they were 
really boulders, not cobble stones. During 
three days’ stay Isaw no wheeled vehicle at- 
tempt to pass over them. There is a street car 
line from the station to the plaza, for a ride 
over which they charge ten cents. Nothing 
but mules could climb the hill over those 
boulders, and it took four of them to draw a 
car; and if the wheels had not been supported 
by rails it would have been impossible to have 
dragged the vehicle over what looks more like 
the result of a volcanic eruption than of a 
municipal effort to make the street passable. 
All the roads leading to the town were in the 
same horrible condition. It happened to be in 
the dry season, and the best walking was in 
the gutter where the red soil was as hard and 
smooth as putty. 
*.? 

At night we visited a long, low shed, prob- 
ably forty by a hundred feet in size. A com- 
pany of gamblers had paid twenty thousand 
dollars for the privilege of ‘‘ working the town” 
fortwo months. There 
were fifteen games in 
progress when we called, 
Men, women and chil- 
dren were all taking 
their chances. The rake- 
off, as near as I could 
reckon it, was almost 
nine to one in favor of 
the gamblers, and the 
debauching of those 
who were playing was a 
terrible sight to eyes 
unaccustomed to such 
proceedings. Old women 
and young women, wo- 
men whose faces were 
hardened in vice, and 
those that were still 
young and soft and 
pretty, were alike bent 
in awful eagerness over 
the roulette boards, bean 
games, faro banks, and a 
dozen other schemes for 
robbing people. Mexico, 
like all other Spanish- 
American countries, is 
given to gambling. 
There is a national lot- 
tery the tickets of which 
thousands of people 
make their living by sel- 
ling, and a hundred fav- 
ored ones make a fortune by running, and in 
this the people are continually investing their 
savings, yet the various states grant licenge to 
gamblers about once a year to go about and 
seize the remainder of that which stands be- 

tween the sufficient-for-existence point of tlhe 

masses and the little they might save. 
* e 
* 

There were women gambling there who in 
their eagerness forgot even those slight con- 
ventionalities which are generally insisted 
upon, They seem to be in the habit of carry- 
ing their savings in the loose garment which 
covers their bosoms, In reaching after their 
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riches many of them forget to conceal their 
matronly charms, and the sights to be seen 
were more indelicate than could be observed 
in a Toronto ball-room, which is saying a good 
deal. 


* 
* * 

If the hotel at Cordoba had been a little less 
Mexican I could have enjoyed a winter there, 
As it was, the kindness of the landlady and the 
gallant friendship of Captain Rivero, made it 
exceedingly pleasant for us after our first 
night’s experience with the ‘‘rattas.” There 
was to be a tiger hunt at Montzorongoin a few 
days, and as the Q C. andI had been presented to 
General Pacheco, who was to be in charge of 
it, we made up our mind to visit the new hotel 


all other people would have to ride second- 
class that evening. 
of Davenport, Iowa, 


a delightful travel- 
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and rode with us for cen or fifteen miles, 


My friend Mr. Lynch | The majority of the women had nothing on but 


a skirt and a rebosa and a baby. There were 


ing companion who had been with us a| only two that did not havea baby. One seemed 
couple of weeks and whose moderate ideas and | to be about seventy-five years old, and the other 
mild voice had been useful in soothing many | six, so perhaps we should not blame them for be- 


people, who had been engaged in conversation 
with me, at this point broke out in three con- 


ing out of style. As faras we could gather they 
all smelt alike. We gave thanks when they 


secutive words of profanity which were prob- | got out. While they were very picturesque, yet 
ably intelligible even to the Mexicans who | still ten miles of that picturesque was enough. 


stood about. While we were buying the 
tickets the first-class car moved off It was 


The young Mexicans told us that the moun 
tains bordering the river were peopled with 


being taken over the ex'ensive V to receive | lions, tigers, snakes, centipedes, tarantulas, 
the general and his party. It contained our | and other interesting members of the animal 


luggage, and what was perhaps more im-| kingdom. 


portant, it contained my wife. We didn’t 


The 
we imagined 


heads 
to be 


of the passengers 
inhabited by minor 


at that place'and see the sport which was to be | know what todo. The second-class car was | varieties of the same game, from the amount 
waiting for us, but finally we engaged /| of attention which was devoted to them 


led by the president of the republic and en- 


joyed by the governors of all the states. Away | three Mexicans who undertook the pursuit of during our brief acquaintance. 


down past the station on the Vera Cruz Rail- 
way, at a little wooden building, we loit- 
ered about with all our baggage for three 
hours after the train was advertised to leave, 
before we were permitted to buy tickets. Tais 
was the terminus of the Agricola and Cordoba 
Railway which 1uns southward and was com- 


Then we 


the coach, reaching it in time to unload our | stopped at a shed which must have been two 
baggage and family and remove them across a | hundred feet long, with a conical roof, such as 


half a mile of country to the second-class 


is shown in the accompanying illustration, con- 


wagon, which by this time was partially filled | taining a bar-room and sleeping space for a 


with Mexican men and women 
society we wouldn't have sought under ordi. 
nary circumstances. We sat and looked at one 


whose | whole tribe. 


At this point our traveling ac- 
quaintances dismounted and doubtless joined 
their comrades, who were engaged in the 


pleted for some forty or fifty miles, with half | another and said a lot of things about Mexic>! games of chance and the capillary explora 


as much more to be finished later on. 
We had chosen to take this excur- 
sion rather than continue eastward 
to Vera Cruz, where the scenery is 
uninteresting and the hotels are 
simply vile. Originally we had in- 
tended to go to Jalapa, but a friend 
from there told us that the weather 
had been very unpleasant. Hum- 
boldt, in his descriptions of Mexico, 
calls Jalapa the paradise of the 
earth, or words to that effect, but 
the Inter-Oceanic Railway is not yet 
completed, and to make the round 
trip it was necessary to ride over 
seventy miles ina tram car drawn 
by mules, and with a rise uf four 
thousand feet in the road, which is 
sufficient guarantee that the speed 
would not be terrific. The trip can 
be made in a day, but between now 
and death there are too few days for 
many such excursions as that. As I 
remarked before, we went to Mont- 
zorongo instead. After all we 
might as well have taken the mule 
trip, for the three hours we lingered 
at the little wooden depot was 
misery enough for a lifetime, The 
engine belonging to the concern first 
under went repairs, then car-loads of 
houséhold goods, cord wood, gravel, 
etc., were moved up anddown. We 
moved up and down too, asking the 
ticket agent, each time we passed, 
when the train would start. “Ina 
few minutes, senor ”—he told us this 
fifty times—but the train refused to 
start. In the meantime the train 
for Vera Cruz departed from the 
other station. We all got sorry we 
had not gone that way. Supper 
time came and we got hungry, with 
still no signs of the train going out, yet 
we daren’t go away to a restaurant and get 
any nourishment for fear it might leave 
in our absence. We were told that Gen- 
eral Pacheco, Minister of Public Works, 
which includes railways was going down 
and the train would not leave until he 
got ready. Our acquaintance with the 
general was too brief to permit us to 
seek him out and inquire as to his plans, 
so we simply waited and when two of 
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us got far enough away from Mrs, Don, we 
silently swore with one another and won- 
dered why in the dodd gasted nature of things 
we ever made up our mind to take such an 
unholy trip. We had all our luggage piled in 
the first-class car and were waiting to buy our 
tickets, when at last, about seven o’clock—the 
train was advertised to leave at 4 15—we were 
permitted to purchase transportation over this 
newly built artery of commerce, but could get 
nothing but second-class tickets. We de 
manded the reason and were informed that as 
General Pacheco and his party would occupy 
the only first-class car belonging to the road, 
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and Mexican railways and persons, and things 
connected with them, for which we have since 
been sorry, for when General Pacheco’s car 
was attached to the train he sent ina most 
polite invitation for us to join him. We were 
too mad to doit, my friend Lynch remarking 
that wecould get a heap madder where we 
were and altogether enjoy the luxury 
of cussing everything in the country 
better than if we went into the other 
coach. I shall never forget the ride from 
Cordoba to Montzorongo, It began in the gloom 
of evening, and amidst the disturbance 
of four tempers which were never in a less 
Christian condition than at that moment. We 
passed a pueblo of Indians just as twilight 
deepened into night. It is a most interesting 
place because they have large plantations of 
pine apple and sugar cane, are descendants 
from a nearly extinct nation and are nearly 
white in complexion, very cleanly in their 
habits and scant in their dress, altogether 
an instructive people to see. We looked at 
their representatives who were gathered at 
the station, but we were still very angry. 
The seats in our alleged coach ran 
lengthwise of the train. Two railway police- 
men were endeavoring to make a *‘ mash” on 
a young woman who accepted their cigarettes 
but refused to engage in conversation. An 
Indian woman, who evidently did not belong 
to a tribe where soap and water were por- 
tions of the initiation ceremony, was suckling 
her babe very near by, while through the win- 
dows we could see the general and his 
party in the next car having an exceed- 
ingly good time. These surroundings 
made us unhappy until, as the train 
rushed over the unfinished road for a score of 
miles, we began to observe the wondrous 
veauty of the scenery, and one or two polite 
young Mexicans volunteered to delineate the 
panorama which was displaying itself in 
its moonlit splendor, We passed an Indian 
encampment by the roadside, the masculine 
portion of which were undoubtedly laborers, 
the feminine portion sleeping beneath blankets 
and the starlight in a negligee way which 
would attract attention anywhere. Then came 
marvellously beautiful waterfalls and rapids on 
theRoi Blanco, thegreen-clad mountains making 
a most effective background, the wild bananas 
and many kinds of unnamable but exceed- 
ingly luxuriant plants bordering the road 
and dividing the landscape into such pictures 
as one rarely sees, Then we stopped at a con- 
struction station and fifteen Indian women 
and twenty-five Indian men got in the car. 
As many more got on the tender of the engine 


tions, which seemed to be exceed- 
ingly interesting. Ten miles further 
on we were informed that Montzo- 
rongo had been reached, a1.d we left 
the train. In fact, the train quit 
there. The hotel, which had been 
described to us as an American 
institution, met our expectations, 
It is a large frame affair with a 
veranda running all around it, and 
we congratulated ourselves on hav- 
ing reached « place where we could 
be comfortable. I was told on mak- 
ing our necessities known, that the 
hotel was the property of General 
Pacheco and that he and his party 
would occupy it, and that there 
would be no room for strangers. 
We stood in the capacious hallway 
and felt sorry for ourselves. There 
was no other building in the city ex- 
cept the mills and engine rooms 
which are being erected by General 
Pacheco’s enterprise and if we 
couldn’t stop at his hotel we 
couldn’t stop at any because there 
was no other. About the building 
there was a considerable concourse 
of the general’s peons for as we 
afterwards learned, he owns the 
most of the railroad and a hundred 
and eighty miles of land bordering 
upon it. There were fireworks and 
various manifestations of joy at his 
visit which kept him outside for 

some time, 

ee 

When later on he and those ac- 
companying him arrived in the hotel, 
a@ servant stated our unfortunat: 
position and with true Mexican hos 
pitality he esteemed it his first duty 
to make us comfortabie and insisted 
on our occupying a couple of the best rooms 
in the house although it was so crowded. 
Then it was that we began to be sorry for 
having been so cross. When dinner was 
ready, which was about half-past ten or 
eleven, he sent his colored servant, who 
speaks very good English, to insist upon our 
taking places with him and his family at the 
table. You can imagine that the situation 
was somewhat embarrassing. But we were 
hungry. It was then nearly twelve hours 
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since we had had anything to eat and as the 
invitation was accompanied by every manifes- 
tation of welcome, we accepted and sat at the 
festive board of General Pacheco ceasing to 
wonder that he was second in popularity and 
authority in the whole republic only to Presi- 
dent Diaz himself. His family seemed to con- 
sist of some twenty ladies and gentlemen of | 
whom only two spoke any English, and I im- 
agine that I shall not be transgressing the laws 
of hospitality if I describe some of those w! 0 


were there, and the bill of fare we all enjoyed. 
* 


First of all we had soup, One always has 
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soup in Mexics, except at breakfast, that is 
what we cail breakfast, early in the morning, 
In Mexico you get coffee and rolls—or eggs as 
an extra—early in the morning, what they call 
breakfast coming on at twelve. The soup is 
not always good, but on the occasion of which 
I write it was excellent. Then we had an 
omelette followed by some stewed meat, suc- 
ceeded by another kind of stewed meat, foi- 
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lowed by a third kind of stewed meat, all of 
them tasting very diffierently and being very 
agreeable indeed to the palate. I have known 
as many as ten different varieties of stewed 
meat to be served one after the other at what 
are considered very aristocratic tables. Some- 
times they are followed by fish, but those of us 
who are accustomed to eat our fish at the be- 
ginning of a meal have very little relish for it 
at the end. Then come dulces, sweet things 
which are most wonderfully sweet. I think 
one has to go to Mexico to learn how 
sweet a thing can be made. The sweet 
potato will sometimes be used as the basis of a 
dulce and so thoroughly mixed with sugar and 
other sweet stuff, that it seems the essence of 
sweetness, and still is not sickening in its 
intensified condition. After duices comes 
coffee — wine, claret particularly, having 
been freely partaken of with each course. 
After coffee is cognac and cigars. One never 
thinks of asking anybody’s permission to light 
a cigar or cigarette in Mexico, even at the table 
when the ladies have not retired. The lighting 
of a cigar is preceded by no inquiry as to 
whether it would be agreeable, nor have I ever 
yet seen an American lady, no matter how fasti- 
dious she may be at home, who could not 
endure this national custom. Dinner and 
supper both last about an hour. Oh, by the 
way, I forgot to specify the wind-up of the 
dinner just before dessert comes on. It is 
Srijoles, known to us as beans. They are ofa 
brunette complexion, and are cooked with ‘a 
considerable amount of grease, but almost 
everyone likes them, even if they have been in 
Mexico but a very short time. No matter 
how elaborate the banquet, before anyone 
is offered dessert, beans are served as a 
separate dish. If you dine with a peon who 
gives you nothing but meatand peppers for t he 
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first course, you will get | eans as a second and 
last. It is the national dish, its inexpéhsive- 
ness and its simplicity not barring it frém the 
grandest table. mae 


* 

It may be imagined that about the table of a 
Mexican gentleman like General Pacheco, 
everyone is dark-haired, dark-eyed, and of the 
traditional Spanish type. General Pacheco 
himself, a man I presume of fifty or fifty-five 
years of age, is blonde with curly hair and 
beard well sprinkled with gray. He has only 
one arm and one leg, and the story of his loss 
of those two important members prove that 





STREET. age 


am, 


ie 

e 
Hi 
; 2 





Fee ee EEE EIRENE EEnnnanaannn 
ee 


Mexican generals are not lacking in courage 
and endurance equal to any that has been dis- 
played by other nationalities. At the siege of 
Pueblo, when General Diaz first aseerted him- 
self as president of the republic, General Pa- 
checo, in leading his troops, had one of his legs 
shot away. After it was bound up he threw his 
arm about a soldier's neck, and ordered him 
to carry him at the head of his troops. 
During the assault a cannon ball came 
along and carried away the soldier's head and 
the general s arm, and the brave little man had 
to be taken from the field. His vravery and 
generosity have endeared him to the Mexican 
people, and the wonderful vitality which pre- 
served him through such an adventure keeps 
him as lively to-day as he ever was. Hiscrutch 
is strapped to the stump of his arm and he 
skips about as lively as a cricket, unfailing in 
his politeness and good nature, but in his face 
and demeanor are strength and resolution such 
as aman would hesitate to engage in c mat. 
At the head of his own table there could b> no 
more charming host. His eldest davgh er, 
married to a prominent lawyer of the City of 
Mexico, sits near him, beside her mother, both 
of them very distinct brunettes. His two 
younger daughters, blonde, red cheeked and 
jolly little ladies, neither of whom has seen 
sixteen, though they are women in the south, 
are further down the table where they can be 
attentive to the guests. His son-in-law, who 
is a congressman from Chihuahua, is also en- 
gaged in making the guests feel at home. His 
private secre'ary and his pretty wife are doing 
the same. The dark-eyed and beautiful young 
lady of whom Mrs. Don became enamored, 
sits near the general. It was quite funny to 
see Mrs. Don and her Mexican chum unable to 
exchange a half-a-dozen words, wander around, 
their arms around one another, apparently en- 
joying themselves enormously. This young 
lady was not beautiful in repcse, but when, 
brightened by the music of which she was so 
fond or in conversation, she had one of the 
taost fascinating faces imaginable. I sha)l not 
go into greater details. I only suggest those I 
have mentioned t» give an idea of what a 
dinner table at a Mexican hacienda is like. 


* * 
. While the piano is being played and games 
of billiards are in progress, the peons gather 
about the windows, the overseers cluster in 
the halls, and a freedom of intercourse is dis- 
played which would be exceedingly surprising 
in Canada or the United States. The poorest 
servant is not afraid to approach the grand 
senor who seems to be responsibie for the 
happiness and existence of everybody about 
him. When morning came and coffee had been 
served, we all wandered over the valley in 
which the general's enterprise is establishing 


so many industries, but as Mon’ zorongo was to. 


me the most typical place in Mexico, in fact, 
the only point in which we saw thoroughly dis- 
played the wonderful luxuriance of tropical 
vegetation, I leave the continuance of its 
description to another letter, which, with one 
or two others, will finish this series. Don, 
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The past week has been fiiled with political 
rumors, scandals aud prognostications of which 
it is hard to speak without incurring the 
danger of being charged with offensive par- 
tisanship. I know of no campaign within the 
few years of my experience in which so many 
ehanges of party affiliation have taken place; 
indeed, it has a'most become respectable to 
have opinions of one’s own. Heretofore the 
elector who abandoned either party, or declared 
his independence of both was held to be either 
crazy or purchasable. I imagine the Equal 
Rights movement had something todo with 
dislodging people from their old attachments, 
and, though it may not be directly a factor in 
the result, the movement in which Principal 
Cavan was the conspicuous—er—what shall I 
call him (—separated Ephraim from his idols in 
many cases in which Ephraim will never return 
to his old gods. After a partisan has once been 
loosened from his bondage it is very hard to 
tell what will become of him ; indeed, it would 
de very hard to tell what would become of any 
cf us, politically, if we had no party attach- 
ments. 
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Last week I heard a number of very 
discouraging reports with regard to 
the government’s progress in this cam- 
paign. This week everything is changed. 
Sir John’s supporters are stiffening up 
all along the line, and there seems to be no 
doubt but that they will carry the country—a 
eonsummation most devoutiy to be wished 
uuder present circumstances. The discovery 
of what seems to be a conspiracy on the part of 
the Liberals to coerce Canada into Unrestricted 
Reciprocity with Annexation as the end of the 
affair, has been too much for those who have 
not been sufficiently interested in the tearing 
up of our commercial and political conditions, 
and the result has been, that the changes from 
one party to the other have been largely in 
favor of the Conservatives. Of the farmer we 
bear little, except that he is being appealed to 
in every schoolhouse and on every cross road ; 
how he has withstood the temptations placed 
before him will be better known after the 
votes have been cast. The Opposition have 
been seeking to make him believe that a 
change of government would mean at least 
two or three hundred dollars per annum in his 
favor. If he has been made to believe it I 
have no doubt as to how he will vote, but he 
has been tied to so often that his credulity can 
no longer be relied upon. 

The hierarchy in Quebec seems at the last 
moment to have espoused the cause of 
Sir John, and though I may be convinced 
that the sentiments conveyed in their 
mandament are patriotic yet it gives me 
no pleasure to see an election influenced by 
either Catholic or Protestant priests. Rev. Mr. 
Milligan with his customary fiuency has pro- 
nounced in favor of the government. His 
opinion, as delivered last Sunday evening, is to 
the effect that traitorous Grits should be im- 
mured in a dungeor cell, It is my opinion, and 

possibly I have as much right to it as any one 
has to acontrary view, that parsons should 
confine themselves te topics wh'ch they under- 
stand, and upon which they can speak with 
authority. The bishops down in Quebec we 
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know are not talking for the good of 
the country, but for the good of the 
church, and those of us who ate Pro- 
testants would much prefer to see them 
keep quiet, even when their declarations are 
in our favor. When men like Mr. Milligan 
issue their mandament, it gives the bishops a 
chance to defend themse'ves on the ground 
that Protestants do likewise, If a Catholic 
had spoken as violently as Parson Milligan did, 
no one would have been more horrified than 
Parson Milligan himself, and Archbishop Wild 
would have ripped him clear up the back the 
very next Sunday night. 

© 


* * 

That the Conservative party is the Canadian 
party, the anti-Annexation and patriotic organ- 
ization, means a good deal; that the so-called 
Liberal party is implicated in disgustingly dis- 
loyal communications with those who have 
shown themselves to be our commercial ene- 
mies, has a most important meaning. That this 
election will really do much towards deciding 
the ultimate fate of Canada makes the fifth 
of March a supreme climax in our national 
history. Ihave heard it from more than one 
business man, and it has been the expressed 
opinion of Grit as well as Tory, that it would 
be better to have Annexation at once than Un- 
restricted Reciprocity. Even the present agi 
tation will cause more or less of a commercial 
depression, and if U. R. be carried there will 
certainly be a commercial crisis and our affairs 
will not adjust themselves for many years, By 
the time they are adjusted the United States 
will see an opportunity to coerce us again, and 
the treaty will be abrogated or Canada will 
have to become annexed. Then again there 
will be a tearing up of the things we are used 
to,and inthe confusion, bankruptcy and poverty 
will mark the wretched road to a different order 
of things. 

os 

This is presuming that if the Liberals obta‘n 
a majority that U. R. will be brought about. 
As I said last week, I have no doubt our 
Yankee neighbors would grant them what 
they ask, but if it passed our House of 
Commons such a bill would be killed in the 
Senate! Iam nota great lover of the Senate 
as at , resent constituted, but if it ever had a 
chance to be useful, it would be then. No 
doubt our Liberal friends would be glad enough 
to abolish the Upper House, but even if it 
could be abolished, such a deal as U. R. would 
never be countenanced by the imperial pariia 
ment, Thus, no matter how we may look 
at it, a Liberal majority in this election 
is certain to produce an enormous amount of 
confusion, business disaster and racial feeling, 
while a return of Sir John to his well 
accustomed place will quiet a conflict which, 
no matter how it ends, will have some per- 
manent influence on the affairs of the Domin- 
ion. When President Cleveland issued his 
pronounciamento in favor of a lower tariff, 
the Republicans insisted that he was a Free 
Trader, and, as a prominent Liberal (who is 
likely at this election to cast his first vote for 
Sir John) said to me ‘‘ The very insistence in 
this contest by the Conservatives that the 
Liberals are Annexstionists will accustom 
the ears of the Canadian people to the 
sound of the word and thus a permanent 
Annexation party will be created just as a Free 
Trade party was created in the United States 
by Republican abuse of the Democratic po- 
sition, I have no doubt there is some truth in 
this prognostication, ard, though it seems to 
me that every loyal and thoughtful Canadian 
will do his best to prevent the triumph of the 
Unrestricted-Reciprocity-Aunexationist party, 
yet if the condition of affairs is not bettered, if 
the hierachy in Quebec insist on deciding 
which way their parishioners shall vote, if the 
abuses of the Protectionist theory be continued 
in our government, people will cease to be 
ashamed of looking to Washington and will 
accept the name ‘“ Annexationist,” now con- 
sidered disgraceful by both Grits and Tories, 
without any defence or apology. 

* 
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If, too, in the Imperial Parliament, men like 
Mr. Goschen insist that the colonies can be 
used no better than foreign nations, the colon- 
ies will begin to enquire if there be any mean- 
ingin loyalty or any benefit in the steadfast- 
ness of our affection for Great Britain. Hap- 
pily, out of such chaotic conditions as are 
created by conspirators on one hand and those 
who can learn nothing on the other, are formed 
thoge intermediate grounds which can be occu- 
pied by every one except the ¢xtremists. In my 
own mind I have not the slizhtest doubt of the 
result ot our conflict in Canada, of the discussion 
which has clearly pointed out to every one 
who cares for the preservation of our 
Dominion, that Imperial Federation is the only 
means of relieving us from the commercial 
entanglements of an unfriendly neighbor, and 
preserving to us the opportunity of a place 
amongst the nations of the earth. That 
Canada is likely to vote herself out of exist- 
ence, and ask to be permitted to become a 
parasite and starveling of the United States, 
no one is prepared to believe who remem 
bers how bravely the people of this land 
have fought and suffered for what they 
believe to be right. Surely the exile of our 
fathers, the battles they fought, the monu- 
ments of victory, the glorious hope of a great 
place in history for Canada, will not be traded 
off on the 5th of March for a few cents a dozen 
on the price of eggs and a trifling advantage on 
a horsetrade, Esau, careless of his future, sold 
his birthright to satisfy his hunger. We are 
not hungry and would be disgraced in the eyes 
of the world, and degraded in our own estima- 
tion if we, for an illusory advantage, bartered 
our birthright to gratify our greed, Don, 


-_ 





Social and Personal. 


The possibilities of Lent are almost immeas 
vrable. It is during the forty days that the 
rigorous devotee sleeps long and soundly, eats 
sparingly of substantial food, banishes all bale- 
ful thought, repents of recent sins and resolves 
to be less gossippy, critical or unkind for all 
the future time, Then the dear girl begins to 
think of Easter and her new bonnet, and, 
prettier than ever, because of the rest she has 
enjoyed, she comes again upon the stage of 
busy social action and enchants all with her 
invigorated beauty, while she dazes them with 
her gaiety and wit. 













































week, 
> 


handsome 


friends on Thursday. 


previous to going abroad for a year. 


on Easter Tuesday, March 31. 2 
At Home on Monday evening, March 16. 


Mrs, T. C. Wallbridge of Bloor street west. 
o 


his leave of absence having expired. 
* 


Hamilton. 
* 


trip to Philadelphia and New York. 













Mr. and Mrs, Albert Gooderham began a 
journey to San Francisco on Friday of last 


Mrs. MacMahon entertained a number of 
friends at tea on Tuesday afiernoon at her 
residence on Spadina avenue. 
Among those present were Mrs. Otter, the 
Misses Clark, Miss Evans, Mrs, James Crow- 
ther, the Misses Seymour, Miss Smith, Miss 
Mackenzie, Miss Bolton, Miss Laura Bolton, 
Mr. Coulson, Mr. Bolton, Miss Montgomery, 
Mr. Evans, Mr. A, Evans, Mr. Laurie, Mr. P. 
Manning, Mrs. MacDougall and Miss Morson, 


Mrs. A. M. Cosby gave afternoon tea to her 






















Mrs. J. Enoch Thompson gives a farewell 
At Home to her friends this afternoon at her 
residence, Derwent Lodge, Sherbourne street, 


The cards are out for the Bal Poudre, to be 
held in the Ontario Society of Artists’ rooms 


Mrs, Hay of Isabella street gave a pleasant 
Mrs. Walibridge of Belleville is the guest of 


Mr. Hugh Harvey Smith of the N. W. 
Mounted Police, who has been the guest of his 
father the Honorable Frank Smith for the past 
three months,’returned last week to Battleford, 


Cards are out for the marriage of Miss Helen 
Gregory and Mr. F. C. Flesher of Santa Clara, 
California. The ceremony will take place on 
Tuesday, March 3, in Christ Church Cathedral, 


Mr. and Mrz. J. W. Scales and Mrs, J. C, 
Home left town on Friday of last week for a 


The remains of the late Lieut. Badgerow 











































The Harmony Club are having very success- 
ful rehearsals of the opera Iolanthe, to be pro- 
duced about the middle of April at the Grand 
Opera House, . 


Paris Kid Glove Store 


* 

There will ba special telegraphic connecticn 
made with Victoria Club on the night of 
March 5, that the members may learn the re- 
sult of the elections, and the hour for closing 
has been extended to two a.m. 


a 

Toronto Lodge, No. 30, Knights of Pythias, 
held its annual ball and supper at Harry Webb’s 
assembly rooms, on Friday evening of last 
.week, This lodge is composed of young busi- 
ness men of the West End, and is one of the 
most progressive in the city. The committee 
who had charge of the arrangements were: 
Mr, A. A. Alexander, chairman; Mr. George 
Bedingfield, secretary; Mr. Thomas Soole, 
treasurer; Mr. J. W. Peaker, and Messrs. 
Walter G. Haynes, John H. Gray, Gus Dunn, 
William Fralick, W. A. Gray, Charles Camry- 
bell, W. J. Earkeek and R. J. Duthie, The 
floor was held by about a hundred and fifty 
enthusiastic dancers, who were more than 
pleased with all the arrangements, and testi- 
fied to their appreciation of the committee's 
efforts by their evident enjoyment, 
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Gentlemen’s uloves for Evening Wear 


Special lines just received in Lined Gloves, Mitts and 
Heavy Driving Gloves. 


EVENING DRESSES A SPECIALTY 
WM. STITT &CO,, 11 & 13 King St. E., Toronto 


The following are the list of guests present : 
His Worship the Mayor and Mrs, Clarke, Mr. 
R. H. Jarvis, Grand Chancellor of Ontario, Mr. 
John F. Gray, Dr. Little, Mr. W. Fox, Mr. T. 
Cauldwell, Mr. and Mrs. Shaw, Mr. W. B. 
Reid, Mr, A. E. Peake, Mr. B. Hazlehurst, Mr, 
G. Lamountaine, Mr. and Mrs, R. H. Caiger, 
Mr. E. G. Poole, Mr. George and the 
Misses Coxon, Mr. J. A. McMurray, Mr. 
Ramsay, Mr. C, Campbell, Mr. and Mrs. 
Frank Wright, Messrs. C. E. and H. B, 
Somers, Mr. A. Nicholson, Mr. and Mrs, 
Peardon, Mr. R. Duthie, Mr. and Mrs. Carl, 
Mr. and Mrs, A. Gourlay, Sergt, Butcher, Sergt. 
and Mrs. Galloway, Mr. and Mrs. W. Kingdon, 
Mr, H. White, Mc. and Mrs. W. H. Scripture, 
Mr. and Mrs, W. O'Loughlin, Mr. J. Living- 
stone, Mr. and Mrs, H. Staneland, Mr. W. 
Franklin Morphy, Miss Murray of Chicago, 


A CANADIAN WORK GF ART 











HOSE people 
who truly appre- 
‘ ciate refinemert 

i and sweetness of 
tone in a piano. 
forte shou'd hear 
the new <cale De- 
minion Pianos. 


These beautiful 
instruments ace 
already the most 
popular Pianos in 


were interred with military honors on Tues- 
day. The sad circumstances attending the 
death of this promising young man were such 
as to draw an immense assemblage of sym- 















Miss Jewett, the Misses Fox, Miss Foad, Miss 
Rogers, Miss Peake, Miss A. Mann, Miss 
Lamountaine, Miss Lumsden, Miss Suckling, 













































































for the sadly bereaved, % 


friends on Wednesday last. 
- 


luncheon on Wednesday. 
o 


and undergraduates of St. Hilda’s College, 


practice of law. = 


visit her sister, Mrs. Taylor Shillington. 


Lacon of Jarvis street. . 


the first half of the first season, 


- 


Editor. 


parlor of the Y. M. C. A. by Mr. Bernard 


Massey gave & ‘cello solo, 
filled to its utmost capacity, there being pres- 
ent among others: Messrs. Burke, Forster, 
Carter,» McKinnon, T. Thompson, Bertram, 
Massey, Dr. Palmer, Davis, Ware, Hamilton, 
and Mesdames Osler, Payne, Sallivan, Farrar, 
Burke, Davis, Carter, Tackaberry, McKinnon, 
Bertram, Pattullo, W. D. Gregory, the Misses 
Wilkes, Street, Wright, Read, Stennett, Arm- 
strona, Orr, Sullivan, Osler, Hamilton, Aikins. 
Sweetnam, MacCallum, Bertram, McConnell, 
Massey, Clark, and Mrs. M. E. Dignam, presi- 
dent of the club, Miss Emma Armstrong, vice- 
presideat, Mra, W. D. Gregory, treasurer, and 
Miss C. D. Osler, secretary. 


The Druggists’ At Home on Thursday night 
was well attended, and as it took place too late 
to receive an extended notice, particulars will 
be given in the next issue. 


pathetic friends and scquaintances to the 
funeral services. Grieving friends had heaped 
floral offerings about him, and the pale, 
fragrant blossoms paid their silent tribute to 
the pallid face of the well-loved dead. The 
Q. O. R. and the University students in their 
gowns attended the funeral, attesting their 
respect for the departed and their sympathy 


Mrs. William Thurston cf Pembroke street 
gave a large afternoon tea to a number of lady 


Mrs. James Alexander gave a very enjoyable 


Mr. Carter Troop will lecture on Lord 
Beaconsfield ‘in Convocation Hall, Trinity 
College, on Saturday afternoon, March 7, at 
four o’clock in aid of St. Hilda’s College. 
Among the patronesses of the lecture are Mrs. 
Sweatman, Lady Wilson, Mre. Body, Mrs, 
Alex. Cameron, Mrs. Osler, Mrs, Strachan, 
Mrs. James Henderson, Mrs. Elmes Hender- 
son, Mrs. Harcourt Vernon, Mrs. McLear 
Howard, Mrs, Robert Bethune,Mrs. Du Moulin, 
Mrs. Cayley, Mrs. Broughal), Mrs. Cartwright, 
Mrs. Boddy, Miss Grier, Miss Tully, Miss 
Playter, Miss McMicking, and Miss Patterson 






















Mr. and Mrs. A. M. Taylor have returned 
from New York and taken residence at 619 
Spadina avenue. Mr. Taylor will resume the 


Miss Score left for Ottawa a few days ago to 


Sir Edmund Lacon of Dunstan Hall, Norfolk, 
England, is visiting his brother, Mr. Beecroft 


A description of a very curious Lenten cus- 
tom caught my eye a few days ago. It isa pro. 
vincial one, and, I fear, one which would not 
obtain great favor upon its introduction here. 
On the first Monday in Lent the inhabitants of 
the Passeyer valley, in the Tyrol, meet at St. 
Leonhard, the Jargest village, for the purpose 
of settling all money matters for the coming 
year. They meet on an open field and there 
pay up their debts, square their accounts, col- 
lect their rents, and go home light of heart. It 
is said that if a debtor should dare to stay 
away that his credit would be ruined. I can 
fancy that an obligation to meet and prepare 
to adjust money matters would trouble the 
consciences, and break the rest of many who 
look upon Lent as a season of recreation qu'et 
and possibly retrenchment after the gaiety of 





‘An artist-reporter may find congenial em- 
ploymert on SatorDAy Nicut. Application 
should be made personally or by letter, to the 


A lecture, under the auspices of the Woman’s 
Art Club, was given on Monday evening in the 


McEvoy, the subject being The Artistic Tem- 
perament, Its Trials and Its Joys. Afterwards 
a very enjoyable musical programme was 
given by the members and their friends, Miss 
Street was pianist, and Miss Wright, Miss 
MacCullum and Miss Boneell, soloists, Miss 
The parlor was 


James Bain & Son 


39 King Street East, Toronto 









Miss Cameron, Miss Hull, Miss Knight, Miss 
Bissell, Miss S. Weennan, Mrs. McGregor, 
Miss Anderson, Miss Davis, Miss Wason, Miss 
Ross, Miss Barrs, Miss J, Murphy, Mr. and 











































































Canada owing, in 
addition to their 
— exquisite singing 






Mes, J. W. Weflnberg, Mr. and Mrs. George SStone, to their 
Bedingfield, Mr. and Mrs, A, A. Alex- Z 2 chaste design ard 
ander, Mr, and Mrs, W, L. Cheeseworth, Mr, = richly fi..ished 
and Mrs, William Lemon, Mr. and Mrs. F. G. case work. 


Alexander, Mr. and Mrs. William Carkeek, f th 
Mr. and Mrs. George Mitchell, Mr, and Mrs. People accustomed to the tone o ‘ - 
William Fralick, Mr. and Mrs, W. Gorton, Mr, | 9*dinary Canadian Pianos can form no idea 
and Mrs. O'Brien, Mr. and Mrs. Samvel Rich- | Of how much superior these new pianos 
ardson, Mr. and Mrs, A. Aronsberg, Mr. and | really are unless by personally seeing and 
Mrs. Alfred Hall, Mr. and Mrs, George Spencer, | hearing them in our Warerooms, 63 King 
Mr. Gus Dunn, Mr, T. G. Soole, Mr. F. Gooch, | Street West. : 

Mr. J. Stevenson, Mr. M. Levian, Mr. J. DOMINION PIANO AND ORGAN CO. 


Brown, Mr. J. F. McCuaig, Mr. J. a. Knox, 
RUSSELL’S 


Mr. C. Henderson, Mr. G. Dubois, Mr. H. Kerr, 
Mr, I. Kallmeyer, Mr. Harbottle, Mr. T. V. C. 

Sarsaparilla and Dandelion Compound 
AS A SPRING MEDICINE 


Hewson, Mr. Harry Taylor, Mr. W. Dunn, Mr. 
W. Moyes, Mr. C. W. Baxter, Mc. G. Macbeth, 
Miss Harper, Miss Van Clere, Miss Wilson, 
Miss Morell, Miss Walker, Miss Waram, Miss 
Miss M. Wenman, Miss M. Bowden, Miss 
‘ RUS3ELL’S SARSAPARILLA d Dandeloin Com- 
Morse, Miss McKenna, Miss Dubois, Miss Kerr, pound stands unrivalied asa cenine-enntieinn rate i wl 
Miss Denbey, Miss Hardie, Miss Hewson, one —— the eee eee, ona = 
‘ umors, impure rticles, ar e@ matter. a 
Miss Mossop, Miss M. Dunn, Miss M. through the tonan the lives, the kidneya, and the skin, 
aiding we«k, impaired, and debilitated organs, giving tone 
and strength to the digestive organs, impariing new life 
and energy to all functions of the body, strengtheving the 


Hunter, Miss Broughton, Miss Sheahan, 
Miss Mair and Miss Smith, Mr. Chantler, Mr. 

body, building up the system, whiie it eradicates disease. 
TO BE HAD AT 


McARTHUR’S DRUG STORE 


D. Stephenson, Mr. Olmstead, Mr. S. Scane- 
230 Yi nge Street. opp. Shuter Street. 


land, Mr. F.S. Taggart, Mr. J. Russell, Mr. 
Poddy, Mr. F.' W. Hadeon) Mr. 3: 2. Danatag, | SY =e ee ee — ee 
THE TORONTO ART GALLERY, WITH 


Me. Frank Moore, Mr, Alf. Dixon, Mr. R. Har- 
graves, Mr.Chas, Neill, Mr. M. P. Huffman, Mr. 
J. D. Coulter, Mr. J. Walke, Mr. R. E. Moore, 


Walter G. Haynes, Mr. and Mrs. J. Jorgenson, 
Mr, W, A. Gray, Mr. W. E. Dunn, Mr. Henry 

dressing and smoking rooms, is avail- 
able for ‘‘ Private Bal:s,” ‘‘ At Homes,” “ Re- 


4 ceptions.” Rent—Afiernoons, $20; even- 
aa aaGee ee ings, $35. Apply GEO. C. DOWNES, at 
» Mr. W. M. . e Gallery. 


TAKE THE OLD RELIABLE 


CUNARD 


SS. LINE 


FOR EUROPE 


8.8. UMBRIA, MARCH 7 


W. A. GEDDES * = Agent 
69 Yonge Street, Toronto 


M ISS MORRISON 


41 KING STREET WEST, 
Is prepared for the balance of the season to sell 


Millinery Goods, Veilings, Ribbons, Ete. 
AT GREATLY REDUCED RATES. 
Also Costumes, Trimmings and Fans. 


SPECIAL, 
The Dresemaking de artment is still under competent 


WINTER 


TOURS OF EVERY VARIETY 


TRANSATLANTIC 


LOW RATES NOW IN FORCE 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


Gen. 5.8. and BR. Aat., 72 Yonge Street. Torente 


N. G. LLOYD §&.S. LINE 


Patronized by those who desire comfort 
with excellence 
Fast route to Southampton, London, and Continent, 
Rs. un bauddkeeden Wednesday, March 4 
DS. BOs... ccccces aacenen al Saturday, - 
Ses WE o's eve ccd évaneaee een Wednesday, “ 11 


WINTER RATHS NOW IN FOROCB 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, 
72 Yonge St., Toronto, 


QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY 
BERMUDA 


Sixty hours from New York, THURSDAYS 


BARBADOS 
Trinidad and West Indies, EVERY 1¢ DAYS, 
ARTHUR AHERN, Seoretary Quebec 8.8. Co., Quebec. 


BARLOW CUMBER@LAND, Agent, 
12 Venge Street. Torento, 


A Bad Bargain. 
Hardup— Wonder what I would get if I put 
this overcoar up? 
Wiagins—Pneunonia, I guese, in this 
weather,— Texas Siftinga, 


On Tuesday afternoon the annual meeting of 
the Boys’ Home was held, Dr. J. George Hod- 
gins presiding, as the Mayor was absent. A 
number of visitors were present, and the vari- 
ous repurts were eagerly listened to. The 
Board of Management for the following year is 
as follows: Honorary niembers—Mrs, Free- 
land, Mrs. Clarke, Mrs, Gamble, Mrs. Suther- 
land, Mrs. Taylor, Mrs. Baldwin, Mrs. Mann- 
ing and Mrs, Mitchell. Directresses—Lady 
Gzowski, Mrs. Gilmore, Mrs, Wyld, Mrs, 
Leslie, Mrs. Blake, Miss Michie, Mrs. Thomp- 
son and Mrs, Playfair. Secretary—Mrs. H, 
W. Nelson. Treasurer—Mrs, Robert McMaster. 
Managers—Mrs, Alexander, Mrs. Brock, Mrs. 
Blake, Miss Beatty, Miss Crooks, Mrs, Cock- 
shutt, Mrs. John R. Davidson, Miss Davidson, 
Lady Gzowski, Mrs. Grasett, Mrs, Gibson, Mre, 
Gilmore, Mrs. Henry Gooderham, Mre. C. H. 
Gooderham, Miss Graham, Mrs, Heward, Mrs. 
Ince, Miss Lawson, Mrs, Leslie, Mre, Mat- 
thews, Mrs. Merrick, Miss Michie, Mrs. Mc- 
Donald, Mre. R. McMaster, Mrs, A. R, Me- 
Master, Mrs. Alexander Mackenzie, Mrs, Me- 
Laren, Mrs, §Nelson, Miss MacMurchy, Mrs, 
Palmer, Mrs, Payne, Mre. Playfair. Mrs. Pat- 


terson, Mrs. Reddan, Mrs. Reid, Mrs, fSullivan, 
Miss Scott, Mrs. Tackaberry, Mrs, ‘thompson, 
Mrs. Wyld, Mrs. Watson and Mrs, Janes, 
Medical officers—James D. Thorburn, M. D. 
and W. P. Caven, M. D. Consulting physician 
—Dr. James Thorburn, Matron—Miss McKay, 








She Wondered Why. 


One of the naive confessions of a girl's char- 
acter, was made on a street car the other cay. 
A pretty pease German frau was teliing her 
friend, who evidently had been absent for some 
time, about her courtship and mariage, 

*I not know,” she said simply in broken 
English, ‘‘how | get so good man. Ino paint 
an’ no powder, an’ I not even my hair bang.” 

The candor of her speech was the keynote to 
her success in getting a husband.—Detroit 
Free Press, 


Manners and Social Usages of Good Soviely 


By MR3. SHERWOOD 
Post Free «© + + #1,25 


Dance Programmes and Invitations 


A SPECIALTY 
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Boudoir. Gossip: 


RYING to 


observe 
hands only 
has led 
me into a 
review of 
some notes on palmia- 
try, and I have used 
my spare time in 
noticing flying or 
passive fingers and 
getting the attributes 
of Venus, Mars and 
Mercury settled to my 
satistaction. The 
hands show a great 
deal, but from want of 
deal only with the ele- 





of 
space I must 
rmoentary significations. To begin with it is 
said that to be incorrect proportion a hand 
should be fitted with a glove which is double 


the number of the shoe worn, This may be 
very correct, but after a few enquiries I have 


found it rather uncommon, There are many 
women who wearatwoand a half shve, but few 
of them can wear a five glove. Indeed it is 
said that a five and a half is not often sold to 
women. A small, skinny, and nerveless hand 
denotes paucity of intellect and feebleness of 
constitution, a soft one has been for ages as- 
sociated with idleness and a hard, strong, dry 
hand denotes untiring energy and activity. If 
a hand opens with difficulty and is stiff it is 
indicative of stubbornness, There are five 
divisions of hands. The first is called the 
Elementary. It is broad and flat, while the 
fingers curve out, denoting sluggishness of 
mind. The second is the Spatulate, in which 
the fingers are broad and square, The owner 
will prefer comfort to elegance, and will be 
selfish, self-confident and a little coarse. The 
Artistic hand comes next. Its fingers are 
pointed and it is smooth, supple, elastic and 
tapered. This is the hand of an impulsive 
person, who is in:aginative, loves the beautiful 
and lacks decision. The Philosophic hand 
resembles the Artistic, though it denotes more 
activity, resolution and penetration. In this 
the distinguishing characteristic is an even 
development of the two lower joints. In the 
Artistic hand they taper. Theruling passion 
of the former hand’s possessor is an undivided 
search after truth. The Psychic hand is very 
pointed and slender, and denotes dreaminess, 
fervor of imagination, moodiness and general 
unstability of temperament. 
hile we may not all note the scientific di- 
visions and characteristics of hands, I think 
most people are impressed with a handshake. 
I often take the hands of people who repel or 
draw me into closer sympathy with them by 
the clasp of the hand. The frankness and sin- 
cerity are felt and the sympathy is truly at- 
tractive. I have a vivid recollection of a cer- 
tain brown little hand which seemed to convey 
all its owner’s tenderness and generosity of 
spirit, and of the slim one which Rhea puts 
forth and the pretty, tripping words that 
accompany the proffered courtesy, <A wise- 
faced woman with energy and kindliness in 
every feature thrilled a somewhat discouraged 
one, only last week, by holding out a dainty, 
firm hand with cheery words and a kindly 
invitation. 

We can all recollect the limp, flabby hands 
which gave us a chill in touching, and roused 
our anger to the shaking point immediately 
after. ™~ 

The well-kept hand of a kindly person can 
never be aught but pleasant in touch, and the 
hand which is laid in tenderness upon our 
heads or in sympathy across our brows is dear 
to us, whether it be brown or white, wrinkled, 
knotted, scarred or worn. 

* 

It seems rather odd to urge people to be good 
to themselves. Most of us are kind to the first 
figure, and often selfishly so, But there are 
people who are not sufficiently indulgent to 
themselves. They do not possess the “grace 
of self-forgiveness” and they reproach, upbraid 
and torment their own souls, until the ailing 
wounds cannot be healed. There is less real 
courage and goodness in the heart of such a 
one than in the heart which acknowledges the 
wrong, tights temptation, keeps out of harm’s 
way and half heals the sin by a determination 
to add nothing to its soreness and let it grow 
over until only the everlasting scar remains, 

Aclever article in a recent number of Har- 
per's Bazar, treads out a new path of thought. 
It is a plea for the smatterer. We are inclined 
to speak slightingly of those whose knowledge 
is composed of a spoonful of every science, 
art and profession mixed up with a great deal 
of misinformation and a tendency to forget. 
But there are disagreeable smatterers, and 
there are those who are entertaining. Some 
people can talk nothing but “shop.” We all 
know it,and some of us look guilty as wethink 
{t. It is the old story of the live stock man who 
seated next to a lady at dinner, said to her 
brusquely. ‘I’m no talker Madam, it’s no use— 
short horns or nothing.” Madam would prob- 
ably have been glad if her escort had been a bit 
ofasmatterer. Let us learn whatever we can, 
that we may talk of current topics not carelessly 
or unthinkingly and yet without going into 
exhaustive or ecientific details, 


e 
Julien Gordon writes in the last Cosmopoli- 
tan of slovenly Americans, She inclines to the 
belief that American men are, as arule, less 
dainty In their personality than any other 
men, and very much less attentive to details 
than are American women, I don't know 
much about the men across the border. They 
may not “tub” so regularly as the English- 
mep, or shave quite so often, but I cannot 
think that gentlemen of any nation go about 
with unbrushed coats, greasy lapels, and ur- 

attractive finger nails. ‘ 


Dear Jane,— Your letter with ite little com- 
ments ie interesting. Ido indeed enjoy my 
study of faces and features. I see more in the 
faces of my friends and learn to beware of 
some of my acquaintances. Ah, you remind 
me of a dear cousin when you speak of boxes 
and baggage and the need of them. 

- 


My Farsnp Cire CAREW,— What 4 pleasure 
your study of character must be to you. We 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
















































































column, though if we try to practice, in judg- 
ing thereby of the disposition, mental capacity, 
etc., of those whom we meet we may fail, con- 
fessing at the same time our own inaccuracies, 

So you love the mist. I like it, only when 
seen in autumn, veiling the splendur of the 
setting sun. 

Ab! we differ a little, do we not, about bag- 
gage? It is the difference between the happy 
elasticity of youth and the heaviness of age. 
For we, of the latter, do miss our shawls, and 
feel the absence of our boxes and trunks more 
than the nuisance of having them. Tnough I 
will acknowledge that the pleasure of journey- 
ing is enhanced by being but lightly encum- 
bered. I donot wonder at your wish to look 
upon the Mediterranean and the surrounding 
scenery. Yet in our country are to be seen 
lakes, rivers, mountains and hills of exceeding 
beauty. Do you not think so? I have been 
told that some of the lakes vie in color with 
the far famed blue of lake Geneva. I suppose, 
however, that it is the historic interest con- 
nected with Europe that sends our imagina- 
tion, and the feet of many across the sea, 
JAN&, 


® 
Dear Maiden in Brown,—You are very 
naughty, but as half the joke is at my 
expense I do most heartily forgive you and 
feel like forbidding further mention. I shall 
be pleased to do as you ask regarding the por- 
trait, and am glad that circumstances are 
smiling upon you and the nice man, 
* 


Trampa, a dear girl, with a free, merry heart, 
writes me an interesting letter, from which 1 
culla little indignation paragraph. It is re- 
garding chaperones of tender age, who, with 
glistening marriage rings upon their fingers, 
are expected to lend dignity to one or more 
spinsters, She says: ‘My social experience 
of a chaperone is that I have to keep her 
straight, for,as a rule, these young married 
belles who are supposed to lend such a pro- 
found air of respectability to we girls have a 
very reverse effect on the atmosphere of the 
drawing-rooms that I enter.” 
comes @& sentence in which this rebellious 
maiden declares that pleasant, profitable hours 
can be spent by sensible men and women even 
if no finger can boast *‘a plain gold circlet,” 

* 


A Bride,—Your letter has remained unan- 
swered for a little, but here is an excellent 
recipe for the salted almonds: Adda table- 
spoon of melted butter to a cup of blanched 
almonds. Stir well and let them stand for an 
hour, then sprinkle with salt, using a table- 
spoon to a cup. Pour the nuts into a baking- 
tin and bake until brown in a moderately hot 
oven, stirring them occasionally. Serve in 
bon-bon dishes, and pass about between the 
courses. Peanuts may also be prepared in this 
way, and are very tasty. 


A popular New York paper devotes one page 
weekly to Fashion, Women’s Ways, Work and 
Aims, I look at it each week and note the 
varying headings. This week my eye was 
caught by the title: What Women Think Of, 
and the columns were filled with cuts of para- 
sols and hats. That is not fair tous. We are 
not always thinking of head gear and sun- 
shades, and what a pity it is that we have 
earned for ourselves so unenviable a reputation 
by such unfaltering devotion to fashion in the 
days that are gone by, Cure CAREW. 

i ee 


Reconciled. 


We are as one again. A taunting word, 
Meant, and stili not meant—a mere breath’s caprice— 
Marred, for a space, our perfect peace. 
Ah, that flerce time of pain, when, passion stirred, 
Each soul to soul for pardon cried, unheard, 
While grim Pride bargained for the tongue’s release ! 
The coldness did at last as « oldly cease, 
Each had the grace to falter, ‘‘ 1 have err’d.” 


But are men reconciled, while in each eye 
Lurks the sad spectre of their severing ? 
Oh, God ! to know the tender, brooding sky— 
The sea it brushes with its flame-tipped wing— 
Seeming as near are not more wide apart 
Than we, with one dead word between each heart ! 








'Twould Seem So. 


Bobbie Bright--What's that danger sign put 
on the Jake for, dad? 

Bright—To give cranks an opportunity to 
see how near they can get to it without falling 
in.—The Week's Sport, 








Plenty of Ability. 

Anxious Mother— How is it that you have so 
much trouble with your housekeeping? You 
told me your wife could cook, 

Adult Son—She can, 

“Then what is the matter?” 

**She won’t.”—New York Weekly. 


a 


As the fall and winter season has just ended, 
our liege lady and dess Fashion has in- 
dulged herself in nothing either whimsical or 
extravagent, but has instead smiled with in- 
dolent complacency on the styles she favored 
six months ago. She frowns on nothing now 
that she approved then, for though she has in- 
troduced quite a number of new effects, modi- 
fled several peculiar features and elaborated a 
few details the current styles of Jast fall re- 
main substantially correct for the coming sea- 
son, Having just received by special importa- 
tions the finest assortment of woolens which 
has ever been shown upon this market, call 
and inspect. The fashionable west end tailor, 
No. 1 Rossin House Block. 


SPRING FLOWERING 


PLANTS 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF 


Window and Table Plants 


Greenhouses--Rear 490 Ontario St. 


AND A CHOICE SELECTION 


Cut Roses, Carnations and all Sea- 
sonable Flowers 


S. TIDY & SON 


164 YONGE STREET 
aa attention given to Floral Tributes and Wedding 


Telephones—Store, 2080. Greenhouse, 8067. 





will cOntinue to look steadily for the results 
of your observations in the Boudoir Gossip 


Then again |- 


































































Babies and Children 


We make a specialty of photc- 
graphing smail 
banies, 


children and 
A trial wil convince 
you that we excel in that line. 


J. C. WALKER & CO. 
PHOTOGRAPHERS 


Studio—Cor. Yonge and Tem- 
J perance Streeta 


PRICE 25¢ 


>— ZOPESA CHEMICAL co.TORONTO 


427 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Spring Shoes in all the newest styles 
Shoes 
chasing. 


CUNNINGHAM’S JEWELRY STORE 
For Manufacturing New Designs in 
Jewelry, 


77 Yonge St., 2 Doors North of King 


MiSs SULLIVAN 
Late of W. A. Murray & Co, 


Artistic 
76 COLLEGE STREET 


esmsens Sine 





NEW STYLISH JACKETS 


NOW DELIVERED. 


Navy Reefer, roll collars of every kind of low-priced Spring 


Coats to choose from. Select early. 


rein iS 


7c., to almost any price, excellent variety. 


212 YONGE STREET 
HIGH GRADE TEAS 


REDUCED IN PRICE 


The G. W. SHAVER CO., LIM: TED, have 
reduced their prices for their high grade 


blends of Tea as tollows: 


40c. Assam Blend reduced to 35e. in 5 Ib. lots. 
Buc. Ansam Blend reduced to 45c. in 5 1b. lots. 


60c. Pouceensg Biend reduced -o 55c, in 5 Ib. lots, 


70c. Oolong Biend reduced to 65c. ia 5 1b lots, 
80c, Ovlong Blend reduced tev 75c. in 5 Ib lots. 


244 Yonge Street | - 
3 Louisa Steet } Phone 1850. 


THE OWEN 


ELECTRIC BELT 


AND APPLIANCE CO. 


Head Office - . . Chicago, Hl. 


Incorporated June 17, 1887, with a Cash 
Capital of $60,000 





71 King Street West, Toronto, Ont. 


G. C. PATTERSON, Mavager for Canada 

Dr. A. Owen, after years of experiment and study, has 
given to the world an Electric Belt that has no equal in 
this or any other country. Fully covered by patents. 

RHEU WATISM 
is found wherever man 1s found, and it does not respect 
age, sex, color, rank or occupation. 

Medical science has utterly failed to afford relief in 
rheumatic cases. Although electricity has only been in 
use as a remedial agent for a few years. it has cured more 
cases of Rheumatism than all other means combined. 

Our treatment is a mild. continuous galvanic current, as 
generated by the Owen Electric Body Battery, which may 
be applied directly to the affected parts. 

WOMEN 

The Owen Electric Belt ie par excellence the woman’s 
friend, for its merits are equal as a preventive and curative 
for the many troubles peculiar to her sex. It is nature’s 


cure. 
The following are among the diseases cured by the use 
of THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELTS: 


Rheumatism Disease of the Chest 
Neuralgia een 
peia mpotency 
Sulation 8- a Exhaustion 
Lum Paralysis 
General Debility Spinal Diseases 
Liver Complaint ervour Complaints 
Kidney Disease Urinary Diseases 
Female Complaints General Iil-Health 
CHALLENGE. 

We challenge the world to show an Electric Belt where 

the current under the control of the patient as com- 


letely as this, We can use the same belt on an infant 
Phat = use on a giant by simply reducing. the number of 
cells. The ordinary belts are not +o. 
WE ALWAYS LEAD AND NEVER FOLLOW 
Other belts have been in the .oarket for five and ten 


1 , but to-day there are more Owen Belts manu- 
ond aa sold than all other makes combined. The 


OE ee aanine information regarding the cure of 
Aco Ra Sse Sass thomend Gage. 
THE OWEN ELECTRIC BELT CO. 
Tl King Street West, Torente, Ont. 
Mention this paper. 









L. A. STACKHOUSE 


Dealer in Ladies and Children’s Fine American Shoes. 
“Solid Comfort” 
for tender feet. Call and see them before pur- 





HE BEST PLACE IN THE CITY IS 


Diamonds and Watches 


Dressmaking 





























LIABLE FURS much below their 


not deal in cheap goods. 
's your chance. 


mences Eaturday. 


J. TRANCLE-ARMAND 


407 Yonge Street 407 


Dames; qui ont 


terue des 
(comme dit le Poete). 
La __s clientele 





quelle maison. 


Specialite de Postiche de tout Genre 


Cheveux frargais de premiere choix. 

Des Fauz-fronts les pus leger et artistique, se recom- 
marde aux Dame; qu 
cheveux en f.isure. Grand vhoix des nattes sans monture, 
les cheveux sont tous la meme longeure. 


mesure. 


Ladvocat Darquet. Articles de Toilettes de tout genre. 
Telephone 2498 
407 Yonge Street 407, Toron:o, @nt., Canada 


DORENWEND'S 





ona bie 


HAIR GOODS 


The latest and most 
ARTISTIC STYLES 
In Wigs, Bangs, Switches, 

eto. 
lagent, Best and Cheapest 
ouse in the Dominion. 
Finest Hair Dressing Rooms 
, on the Cor tinent. 


Telephone 1551 


105 Yonge St. 


Send for circular. 





BUY THE GENUINE 


Rogers Bros, IS] A 1 Goods 


Knives 
Forks 
ana SPOONS 


First-class in every respect and fully warranted by the 
manufacturers. 


DAVIS BROS. 130 “venge st. 130 


LESSONS IN PHRENOLOGY 


Ruamtnations—Oral er Written 
237 McCaul Street a . ° 
Cc. FORBES 


PORTRAIT PAINTER 
Studie 14 Orde Street ° ° 





Teronte 


GOODYEA 
RUBBER STORE | 


4a Gee) 


ECC ——————e 





a business of $1,600 a day for thirty days. 
Special attention given to LETTER ORDERS. 


JAMES HARRIS ® Co. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


Ooiffeur des Dames et Parfumeur 


AYP honneur de recommand:r 
ses satons des Coiffures, aux 
J ” habitude 
Ee nee et bien elevee (et a 

a ul ve I’ ont pas), pour se 

fair soigner leur chev+ vx par 
la coupure, brulure, chamroo- 
fa ing, et coiffure. La Cuifure 
meeee d’ une dame et |’ essentie), elle 

=~ donne la douceur et del’ ex- 
press on a la physionomie. La 
cheveux d’ une 
dame, et le miroir de sou ame 


est assure 
d’avance d’ une attention le plus 
prompt. et leur cheveux soigne 
et ‘oiffe arti-tique et supe- 
ri urement que daus n importe 


ont ou trouble a fair tenir leur 


Toupees, et Perruqnes pour Dames et hommes fait sur 
Parfumerie frangsise des maisons Lubin, Gelle frere, et 


Is the Leading House for 


LM Taal 


U DON’ 
BUY YOUR 





Great Bargains in Furs 


LADIES AND GENTLEMEN 
JAMES HARRIS & CO. 


99 Yonge Street, Toronto 


We have decided to mark our immense stock of FINE FURS DOWN 
650 PER CENT. rather than carry them over till next season. This will 
give intending purchasers a GRAND OPPORTUNITY to purchase RE- 


ORIGINAL COST OF MANUFAC. 


TURE. We guarantee every article sold; no wholesale job lots or old- 
fashioned stuff, but every article manufactured under the direct super- 
vision of our Mr. James Haris, who, being a practical turrier, enables us 
to offer better goods and better value than any o her opposition house in 
the trade All our furs are made from the finest grades of skins. 
This sale will enable the public to buy FIRST- 
CLASS GOODS as low as the inferior article can be purchased tor. Now 
Cash buyers will get every advantage, as we must do 


We do 


Don’t forget. Sale com- 








BONN WARE-1755 


CACTUS DECORATIONS (the latest) 


A nice assortment of this celebrated ware in 
Vasee, Flower Bowle, 
BELLEEK (Irish) 
Another case containing 
Afternoon Tea Cups and Saucers, After 


Dinner Coffees, After Dinner Chocolates, 
Bon Bon Shells, Trays, &c. 


FRENCH CHINA 


All the new designs and decorations. 


me GIFTS A SPECIALTY 
| 


&c. 


WILLIAM JUNOR 


Telephone 2177 


109 King St. West - - Torento 


Some corsets 
are never easy, 
there is al- 
ways a stifmess 
about them and 
the period of 
breaking them 

in has no end. What a relief 

it is then, that there is at least 
one corset that is absolutely 
faultless, that fits perfectly, 
that needs only a trial to con- 
‘vince the most skeptical of its 
wonderful merit. Why not 
oF it? It is surely worth 
while, for the money is re- 
turned if you are not satisfied, 
hence you run no risk. 


MANUFACTURED BY THE 


CROMPTON CORSET CO. 
THE BEST 
PARLOR GAMES 





Tiddleywink Tennis, complete for from 2 to 6 players 1.25 


Fort, complete im Dox. ........ 6.6 .ceecceeeeeeeeen 4». 2.00 
Crokinole WD SNidoebcccde chop cagues cacteteex 8.00 


AND HUNDREDS OF OTHERS 


FOR SALE AT 


P. C. ALLAN’S 


35 King St. West, Toronto 
Send for complete illustrated satalogue. 
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The World, The Flesh and The Devil 





BY MISS M. 
Author of “ Lady Audley's Secret,” “The Day 


E. BRADDON 
Will Come,” * Vixen,” “* Like and Unlike,” ete. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER IX. 
‘“sTILb ONE MUST LEAD SOME LIFE BEYOND.” 


The dull beginning of the year, before the 
opening of Parliament and the gradual awak- 
ening of London, passed like a dream. The 
delight of installation in the home that he had 
created for himself, and the novel sensation of 
squandering money, were enough to keep 
Gerard Hillersdon occupied and happy ; while 
Lilian was divided between two absorbing 
duties, and had her time and her mind doubly 
occupied. On the one side she had her brother, 
whom she dearly loved, and all the pomps and 
vanities ot this wicked world ; and on the other 
side she had her future husband, now es 
established as Vicar of St. Lawrence’s, an 
wanting her counsel and co-operation in every 
undertaking. ‘I want the parish to be as 
much your parish as mine, Lilian,” he said ; 
‘‘] want your mind and your hand to be in all 
things, great and small.” 

Soon one day Lilian was trudging up and 
down some of the dirtiest alleys in West Cen- 
tral London, deliberating and advising as to a 
night refuge for women and children, and on 
the gext she was with her brother at Christie's, 
giving her opinion about a Reynolds or a Raf- 
faelle. 

Gerard was profuse in his offers of money, 
would, indeed, from his own purse have sup- 
pliec all the needs of St. Lawrence’s, but Jack 
Cumberland exercised a restraining influence, 
and would only accept moderate benefactions 
—a hundred pounds for the new Refuge, 4 
hundred for the Working Man’s lustitute, and 
fifcy each for the Magdalen Re:cue Society and 
Dispensary, two hundred for the schools ; five 
hundred pounds in all. 

“Ir seems absurd that you should want 
money for anything while I have ever so much 
more than I want,” remonstrated Gerard, toy- 
ing with his open cheque book. 

* You shall do something more for us a year 
ortwo hence, when you have familiarized your- 
self with your fortune, and have acquired a 
sense of proportion. At present you are like a 
child with a new box of toys, who thinks that 
he can distribute them among his playfellows 
and yet have the boxful for himself. When 

ou better know what money means you shall 
be our benefactor on a larger ecale—always 
supposing you are still in the humor. In the 
meantime that five hundred pounds is a pro- 
digious God-send, and_ will send us along 
capitally. I cever hoped for such an excellent 
start.” 

**T believe the fellow wants to keep his par- 
ish poor,’ Gerard said afterwards, in a confi- 
dential talk with his sister. 

‘*He doesn’t want to sponge upon your for- 
tune, Gerard, and heis afraid of pauperizing 
his people by doing too much.” 

*Pauperizing? Ah, that’s always the cry 
nowadays; but it would take as long a head 
as Henry Brougham’s to find out where help 
ends and pauperization begins, If the State 
were to feed the board school children, yea, 
even with one substantial meal per diem, we 
are told that we should be teaching the parents 


to look to State aid, and to squander their | 


wages on drink. I daresay it might work that 
way in a good many cases; bnt if, on the other 
hand, we could succeed in rearing a strong and 
healthy population, the’craving for drink might 
be lessened in the next generation.” 
Hillersdon House was a success. Scciety 
flocked to the millionaire as flies go to the 
honey-pot. The Northern farmer’s advice to 


his son is one of the chief points in social | 


ethics. We all like to go where money is. 
There is a fascination in wealth and the luxury 
it can buy that only a Socrates can resist, and 


even Socrates went to rich men’s houses, though | 


he did not dress for dinner. Society, which had 
always approved of Gerard Hillersdon, was on 
tiptoe to know what he would do with his 
money; that portion which envied him his 
wealth opining that he would run through it 
in a year or two, while everybody had his own 
theory as to what he ought to do with it. 

As a social adviser there could be no one bet- 
ter than Roger Larose, architect, poet, painter, 
and man of fashion; a man who seemed to 
have founded his style and manners upon the 
long-forgotten bucks of those golden days be- 
fore the Regency, when George, Prince of 
Wales, was young. 

**T call Roger Larose the Sleeping Beauty,” 
said Reuben Gambier, ‘for he looks as if he 
had fallen asleep in some corner of the Cocoa 
Tree Club, at the close of the eighteenth cen- 
tury,in a bag wig, a puce coat, and a frilled 
shirt, and as if had never become reconciled to 
modern costume, 


Larose was an amiable enthusiast, full of | 


pleasant whimsicalities, and Gerard, who was 
naturally indolent, allowed him full scope asa 
counsellor. 

“You must give parties,” said Larose ; “it 
is useless having a fine house if you bury your- 
self alive in it! You had better have built 
yourself a mausoleum—not half a bad idea, by 
the by. If any dear old gentleman ever leaves 
me atew millions I will build myself a pyre- 
mid, like Cheops, and live in it till lam ready 
for the enbalmers—a pyramid in which I will 
receive only a few chosen friends—a pyramid 
in which I will give choice little dinners to 
thcse chosen ones. We will sprawl on sofas 
and eat—very uncomfortable, I should think. 
I can imagine nothing but asparagus or maca- 
roni asa possible diet, if one must eat sup- 
ported on one’s elbow. The Greeks were dread- 
fully behind hand, after all. The Malagese 
know better, for they allow the privilege of 
sitting on chairs only to their chiefs. Yes, 
my dear Gerard, you must give parties—break- 
fasts, luncheons, dinners, musical evenings. 
It is written in the stars that you are to pro- 
vide a good deal of the amusements of this en- 
suing season. I hope you like the notion of 
being a social center, Miss Hullersdon?” said 
Roger, turning to Lilian, with an insinuating 
smile, Not a handsome man, by any means, 
this Larose, but with a delicate pallor, attenu 
ated feature, and a languid smile which 
women pronounced “interesting.” 

**It is rather alarming, but I want Gerard to 
be happv and amused,” Lilian replied brightly ; 
**and Mr. Cumberland will help us to receive 
peop'e. He was immensely popular in Devon- 
shire.” 

‘** My dear young lady, Devonshire isn’t Lon- 
don—but, of course, Mr. Cumberland 1s charm- 
ing, and I hear people are going to St. Law 
rence’s to hear his sermons.” 

**People!” exclaimed Lilian; “‘why the 
church is crammed every Sunday at aii the 
services.” 

“Ah; but I mean people—people like Lord 
Wordsworth, and Mr. Lemaitre, the actor; 
people like Lady Hyacinth Pulteney—people 
who criticise and talk, Ifthat goeson, Mr. 
Cumberland will be an acquisition at your 
parties. But, my dear Gerard,” pursued Roger 
solemnly, “‘the great point is food, People 
will go to you to be fed—feed them. You will 
have a luxury of flowers, of course; Mrs. 
Smith—the Mrs, Smith-—will decorate your 
rooms and dinner table. People expect the 
lust of the eye to be gratified, but that is, afcer 
all, a minor point. our iced asparagus, or- 
tolans, quails, plovers’ eggs—those are the 
essentials.” 

“And, asa reward for my hospitality, my 
house will be called the Restaurant Hillersdon, 
or Cafe Gerard. People will eat, drink, and be 
merry—alil at my expense.” 

“No, my dear fellow. You will not be 
laughed at. You have not made your money 
out of Ras:ian hides, or American manures, 
You do not come to us with inadequate aspir- 
ates fresn from the Australian vackwoods, 
You are not laboriously conning the alphabet 
of civilized life, You are one of us, You have 


| graduated in all our follies and vices. You are 
an adept in all our conventionalities—our mis- 
ronunciations, affectations, and jargon of all 
Kinds. You willdo. You are not a new man, 
only that nice boy, Gerard Hillersdon, plus two 
millions.” 
Hillersdon, perhaps, hardly needed this as- 
surance. He might affect the misanthrope,and 
| reach as bitterly as Timon in his cave. He 
oved his fellow-men just well enough 
to enjoy feeding them, and to feel that 
splendor would a poor thing if there 
were nobody to admire it. Again, the 
science of entertainment was in_ itself 
full of interest. Every man who has mixed 
ever so little in society believes that he can 
give a dinner—assort his guests and revise a 
menu—better than anyone else. Hillersdon 
was not without that delusion, and society 
| rostered it by ee and appreciation. His 
luncheons, which were more frequent at Hil- 
lersdon House than any other form of enter- 
tainment, were voted perfect—perfect as to 
the choice of guests, the harmonious blending 
of divers opinions, professions, crazes, perfect 
as to all material elerents—the menu never 
too elaborate or too long—the choicest luxuries 
given with an air of delicate simplicity, which 
disguised their costliness. The vopularity of 
his luncheons encouraged Mr. Hillersdon to 
revive a somewhat exploded form of hospi- 
tality. He began a series of Sunday break- 
fasts, Sunday, to which only those were bidden 
whose wider and less orthodox views made 
the morning service of the Anglican church a 
purely optional matter—to go or not to go, as 
the trained choir or the sensational preacher 
might invite—unholy breakfasts, at which the 
literary agnostic or the disciple of the latest 
fad aired his or her opinions; breakfasts, the 
very thought of which made Lilian shudder, 
assed the dining-room door on her way 
to the Victoria, which was to carry her to that 
little heaven below, where Jack Cumberland’s 
choir of working-men, trained by himself, were 
to sing, and where Jack was to preach one of 
his heart-stirring sermons. She heard the 
voices and laughter of her brother's friends as 
she passed the breakfast-room door, and her 
heart sank within her at the thought of what 
small significance Sunday now had in the lite 
of that brother. She loved him, and she began 
to fear that he had cast in his lot among the 
unbelievers, among u en who ridicule the idea 
of a personal God, who can discover nowhere 
|in this universe the necessity for any higher 
form of being than their own, who think that 
through illimitable cycles of years creation has 
se climbing upwards to its ultimate apex, 
Man. 


as she 


by without your crossing the threshold of a 
church?” Lilian said, one sunny April morn- 
ing, when she found her brother smoking a 
cigarette in the winter garden, and looking 
idly at the, Marechal Niel roses, while the ser- 
| vants were eaper: | their finishing touches toa 
| breakfast table laid for eight. 

** My darling, I shouldn't be any the better 
| for church, or the church any the better for 
me. I am a little out of harmony with the 
| Christian ides, just now. Either I have out- 
grown it, or I am passing through a phase of 
doubt; but if you really want me to sacrifice 
to the respectabilities I will goto St. Lawrence's 


sermons will do me good. They are capital 
tonics for a relaxed brain!” 

** Years ago you used to go to church every 
Sunday, and sometimes twice on a Sunday.” 

** Years agol was very young, Lilian. ‘I went 
to church for various reasons—first to please 
my mother—and next, because the rector 
would have made unpleasant remarks at 
| luncheon if he had missed me from the family 
| pew ; next again, because I liked the sleepy old 
| church and the sleepy service, and the familiar 
faces, and my father’s short, sensible sermon ; 
and last of all becauseI had not begun to think 
of how much or how little faith in spiritual 
things there was in me.” 

** And all that the cleverest people in London 
can teach you is not to believe,” said Lilian, 
sadly. _ 

** My Gear girl, the clever people have very 
little to do with my disbelief. The change is 
in myself. It came about as spontaneously 
and mystzriously as cotton blight on an apple 
tree. One day you see the tree flourishing, 
the leaves clean and full of sap; and the next 
day they are all curled up and withered, as if a 
fire nad passed over them, and the fruit is eaten 
by worms.” 

“The carriage is at the door, ma'am,” an- 
nounced one of those perfectly matched foot- 
men whom Mrs. Champion had selected, mag- 
nificent, impassible beings, who looked and 
moved and spoke as if they had been cradled 
|}in luxury and reared amidst patrician sur- 
roundings, 

Lilian drove away in the sunshine, heavy at 
heart for the brother she so fondly loved. She 
saw him with the illimitable power of wealth, 
surrounded by all the snares and temptations 
| of a world in which whim and pleasure are the 
only laws that govern mankind, saw him cut 
adrift from the anchor in which she believed, 
sailing away from the safe harbor of the 
Christian faith, to the bleak and barren sea of 
a scornful and sullen materislism; a gloomy 
agnosticism which looks with contempt upon 
every spiritual aspiration, and laughs at every 
Heavenward instinct as the dream of children 
and fools. 

While Lilian drove along Piccadilly, to the 
sound of various church bells, and past a popu- 
lation setting churchward, Mr. illersdon’s 
Sunday visitors were slowly dropping in to the 
eleven o'clock breakfast—a meal which had but 
one drawback, according to Roger Larose, It 
made luncheon an impossibility. 

One of the guests of the day, Mr. Reuben 
Gambier, was a youthful novelist, who had 
made all vice his province, and whose delight 
| was to shock the susceptibilities of the circu- 
lating litrary.. His books were naturally pop- 
ular, and as with a restive horse, people were 
impressed more by the idea of what he might 
do than of what he had actuallydone. He was 
lively and eccentric, and a favorite with Hil- 
lersdon and his circle. 

“I’ve. brought a particular friend of mine, 
who tells me he knows you well enough to 
come without an invitation,” said Gambier, 
entering the winter garden unannounced, 
from the adjoining drawing-room into which 
he had been duly ushered. A low unctuous 
laugh sounded from the other side of the halif- 
raised portiere as he spoke, a laugh which 
Gerard instantly recogn zed. 

“Your friend is Mr. Jermyn,” he said 
quickly. 

“ Yes—how did you guess?” 

“IT heard him laugh; there is nobody else on 
earth who laughs like that,” 

* But you think there is someone down there 
who does,” said Gambier. pointing significantly 
to the ground. ‘A strange laugh, ain’t it? 
but very cheery—sounds as if all mankind 
were a stupendous joke, and as if Jermyn were 
in the secret of all the springs that work this 
little world, and knew when it was going to 
burst up. I believe he knows more about it 
all than Sir Henry Thomson, or any of those 
scientific swells who tell us what the sun is 
made of and how long they can warrant tne 
earth to last.” 

Jermyn’s head appeared under the old bro- 
cade curtain—a curtain made from the vest- 
ments of Italian priests, the rich spoil of a 
mediaeval sacristy —a curious face scen against 
the background of purple and golcl, clear cut, 
brilliant in coloring, high narrow brow reced- 
ing curiously, sharp nose, light gray eyes, and 
smiling mouth, displaying small white teeth. 
He paused fora moment or two, with the 



















‘*Gerard, dear, is Sunday after Sunday to go. 
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with you next Sunday. One of Jack's rousing | 















































doubt. How was it done /” 
do you think I would tell you the secrets of my 


curtain In his hand, looking out of the purple 
and gold, then with a little gush of laughter, 
came across the marble floor and shook hands 
with his host, 

‘Surprised to see me, ain’t you, Hillersdon?” 

**No; I have only been surprised not to see 
you all this time. And now answer me a ques- 
tion. Where the devil are those rooms of yours 
where you gave me a supper on the night after 
Lady Fridoline’s party ?” 

‘What! Have you been hunting me up 
there?” 

‘Hunting! Yes, it was a decided,,case of 
hunting. faon’t think the shrewdest detective 
in London could find those rooms of yours.” 

* I daresay not, unless he knew where to look 
for them, I never tell anybody my address, but 
I sometimes take a friend home to supper—a 
man who is too full of himself and his own 
affairs to observe the way by which he goes.” 

Another visitor came into the winter garden, 
and then Hiuersdon went into the next room 
to receive the rest of the party, which was soon 
complete. 

The ninth convive proved a success. Most 
people were interested in the fate-reader, al- 
though most people pretended to make very 
light of his art. That searching gaze of his, 
looking into a man's soul through his face, had 
an uncanny influence that fascinated as much 
as it repelled. He had made such strange hits 
by those fate-reading prophecies of his, had 
foretold changes and events in the lives of men, 
of which those men hau themselves no fore- 
shadowing. What was this power which en- 
abled him thus to prognosticate? He called it 
insight ; but the word, though both vague and 
comprehensive, was not strong enough to ex- 
plain a gift hitherto the peculiar property of the 
necromancer and the charlatan—never before 
exercised airily and gratuitously by a man 
who was received in society. Whatever Mr. 
Jermyn’s means might be, whether large or 
small, he had never been known to make money 
by the exercise of his occult power. 


He was leaving with the rest of Hillersdon’s 
friends before one o'clock, when his host de- 
tained him. 

‘1 want to have a quiet talk with you,” said 
Gerard, ‘‘we have not met since my altered 
fortuoes.” 

“True,” answered Jermyn, lightly, ‘‘but I 
prophesied the turn in your luck, did i not, old 
fellow?” 

** You hinted at possibilities—you set me on 
the track of an old memory—that scene in the 
railway station at Nice.” 

**Lucky dog. Half the young men in London 
are green with envy when they talk about you. 
An instant’s peril—and a lifetime of boundless 
wealth.” 

** There is no such thing as boundless wealth 
except in America,” said Gerard. ‘It is a 
phrase to be used only about a man who owns 
a silver mine whose limits no man has ever 
discovered. My income is fixed, and——” 

** Limited,” cried Jermyn, interrupting, “a 
decidedly limited income. Is it eighty or 
ninety thousand a year, or does it runto a 
hundred? I believe were I in your shoes I 
should be thinking about economizing. I 
should havea holy horror of the workhouse. 
One loses all sense of proportion under the 
weight of two millions.” 

** There is a good deal ot spending in it, cer: 
tainly, ifa man knows how tospend judici- 
ously. Do you like my house?” 

“*T consider it perfect. You have had the 
discretion not to follow the prevailing fashion 
of the day. That is your strong point. You 
have not gone too far, either, in expense or 
splendor. You have put on the brake at the 
right moment.” 

**Come and see my den,” said Gerard. 

He led the way to the upper floor, opened a 
door at the back of the house, and ushered 
Jermyn into a room with folding doors, open- 
ing intoasecondroom, The two rooms exactly 
reproduced those Inn chambers where he bad 
seen the vision of Hester Davenport. Cclor, 
form, material—all had been carefully copied, 
Gerard’s memory of that night and its sur- 
roundings being more vivid than any otlier 
memory of his past life. There were the same 
curtains of sombre velvet, darkest green in the 
lights, and black in the shadows, the same 
Oriental carpet, of rich, but chastened, hues, 
the same, or almost the same, Italian pictures 
—a Judas by Titian—a wood nymph by Guido, 
the same delicately carved Chippendale cabi- 
ne 8s, with their fragile cornices and dainty 
open work. 

**My very rooms! by all that’s wonderful!” 
cried Jermyn. ‘* What a close observer of still 
life you must be. You have got everything— 
except me.” 

‘The black marb!e bust? Yes, that is want- 
ing 5 but I mean to have that before I have 

one. 

“ Well, my dear Hillersdon, imitation is the 
sore flattery, and I feel intensely flat- 
tered.” 

‘““\ whim—a fancy that pleased me for a 
moment—that is all it means. Those after- 
miduight hours in your chambers marked the 
turning point in my life. I had made up my 
mind to shoot myself that very night. The 
poe was ready loaded in my pistol case. I 

ad thought it all out, and had made up my 
mind, God knows how you guessed my secret 
so readily.” 

“* My dear fellow, your mind was steeped in 
suicide. There was no secret in the matter— 
to an observer with the slightest claim to 
insight. I saw despair, defiance, recklessness, 
and the gloom which means only one thing— 
self-destruction.” 

** And while I was at the opera, listening to 
the doom of Don Juan, the everlasting type of 
spendthrift and profligate—while I was sitting 
in your chambers, the lawyer’s letter was lying 
on my table, within a few feet of the pistol case 
—the letter that heralded the announcement of 
millions, That night was like a bad dream— 
and it was not until many days afterwards that 
I was able to shake off that dream feeling, and 
realiz2 my good luck.” 

**Good luck, with a vengeance,” laughed Jer- 
myn. ‘* You have been lucky in more ways 
than one—lucky in love as well as in gold; 
lucky in the fast coming release of the woman 
you love,” 

‘*I don't quite follow you,” Gerard said, 
coldly, resenting this allusion even trom a 
man who professed to know every body’s busi 
ness. 

**Oh, come now, you can’t be angry with me 
for touching upon an open secret. Everybody 
knows of your devotion to one bright particular 
star; and everybody will be inclined to con- 
gratulate you when the worthy stockbroker 
gets his order of release. Life can be of very 
little value to him, poor fellow. I saw him 
dragged apout in a bath chair on the parade at 
S>. Leonards a month ago, a dismal wreck, and 
now I am told he is in retreat at Finchley—the 
beginning of the end.” 

Gerard smoked his cigarette in silence. The 
eure was evidently displeasing to 

m. 

The beginning of the end? Yes, it might be 
that the end was near; and if it were so, what 
better could he desire than to marry the woman 
he had so ardently desired to marry just four 
years ago; the capabie, accomplished woman 
whom a!] the town admired, and who was rich 
enough to be in no wire influenced by his 
wealth. She was not less beautiful than she 
had been in her girlhood—more beautiful, 
rather, with a beauty which was only now 
ripening to its perfect development—a ruddier 
gold upon her hair, a finer curve of cheek and 
throat. People were never tired of telling him 
that Mrs. Champion was the handsomest 
woman in Londor, 

“I want to ask you another question,” Gerard 
began, when he had smoked out the cigarette. 
** Was I utterly mad that right in your rooms, 
or did I see a vision of a girl at a sewing ma- 
chine?’ 

“You were not mad by any means, Your 
conversation was both rational anc logical, It 
is quite possible that you saw a vision.” 

‘Produced by some trickery of yours, no 


“If I were master of any of the black arts, 


| ventionalities. 
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trade? As for the vision, suppose I willed that CHAPTER xX, 
you should recall the loveliest face you had | “ranrn BEING 80 GOOD WOULD HEAVEN SEEM 
ever seen, would that account for the phenom- BEst?” - 


enon, do you think?” 

“I don’t know ; the face was certainly one I 
had seen before; but I was quite unable to 
identify it without assistance, therefore one 
would suppose it had faded out of my mind, 


and could hardly be willed into vivid actualit 
by you.” 7 Y | known, and all the colors of earth and sky are 


“You make no allowance for the submerged | eepened into supernatural beauty. The period 
identity—that inner ego beneath the ego of , °f # young girl’s engagement to the man of her 


Perbaps in every life there is one perfect in- 
terlude—one long sweet interlude set some- 
where in the midst of the natural cares and 
tribulations of common-place existence, 4 

riod in which trouble and sorrow are un- 


every day existence—that hidden nature which | Choice—if she be only single-minded and free 
keeps its own fancies and thoughts locked in from jealous fears—is one of these halcyon 
darkness, perhaps for years, to start into light | 4@Y8—a time of peace and happiness, the 
at a touch of a kindred spirit—that mysterious | Wi'ds and waves of trouble all lying at rest, 
being dormant in us from the duwn of our| While those wild sea-birds joy and hope are 
manhood which only awakens at the call of ne Lilian Hillersdon was steeped in 
love, and which is at the root of that other the sunlight and the music of that enchanting 
mystery we call love at first sight—-love, pas-| time. The man to whom she had plighted her 
sionate, all-absorbing, strong as death, born in | life seemed to realize her highest ideal of 
an hour.” manly excellence. He satisfied every need of 

“Tf not an Adam at his birth he is no love at 
all,” quoced Gerard. 

And then he remembered how in the beaten 
track of life his love of Edith Champion had 
grown up: how he had met her at drives, and 
tennis parties, and cricket matches, and after- 
noon teas, and had danced with her three 
nights a week, and heard her praised by men 
and women; until gradually, out of these 
commonplace elements he had c>me to think 
her the first necessity of his existence, and to 
follow her, and devote himself to her. No, 
there had been nothing romantic there—no 
subtle mysterious fiame, wrapping him round 
in an instant, sudden, invincible, destroying. 
He loved as men and women love in what is 
called good society—reasonably, with a love 
that does not burst bonds, or even violate con- 


her nature, 

She was deeply religious, and she found in 
him a faith that could apprehend and discuss 
every theory and doubt of the age, and yet 
stand strong as a tower. She was tender- 
hearted, benevolent, sympathetic, taking the 
sufferings of humanity as a portion of her own 
life, an ever present sorrow in the midst of her 
own joy, and she found in John Cumberland a 
pity as tender as her own, and a benevolence of 
a far wider grasp. She could look up to him with 
meek reverence, as the women of old looked 
up to their mailed warriors, the men who 
went out to the unknown land to fight for the 
sepulchre of their Lord. Shecould revere him, 
and yet be utterly happy and light-hearted in 
his companionship, for his religion was, like 
Kingsley’s, the gospel of cheerfulness, and his 
most ardent desire was to get the greatest 
sum of happiness out of this world for himself 
and others, 

The one shadow on her life was the fact that 
her brother had wantonly shut himself outside 
that fold where she would have gathered him, 
with all the precious things of her life, bus 
when she told Jack Cumberland her fears and 
regrets, he smiled them away with his broad 
indulgent view of a young man’s foolishness. 

He is only going through that phase of un- 
belief which most men have to suffer at some 
period of their lives,” he said. ‘‘ He will not be 
prayed or preached into happier views, be sure, 
dearest. The best thing you and I can do is to 
leave him alone with his opinions till he finds 
out how barren and joyless this world is while 
it means the whole, and how much more com- 
prehensible when we accept it for what it is—a 
single round upon the ladder of everlasting 
life. In the meantime, if we can interest him 


He thought a good deal about Edith Cham- 
ee — that April afternoon, long after 

ermyn had left him, and when he was saunt- 
ering and dreaming alone in his little grove of 
lime and chestnut, where the leaf buds and 
aewly opening leaves were faintly fanned by a 
uoft west wind, and where, above the inter- 
woven branches, the sky showed deeply blue— 
one of those peerless spring afternoons which 
bring with them, in their own fresh youthful- 
ness, a sense of reviving youth in the frame 
and mind of man—factitious, but delightful 
while it lasts, 


He thought of the woman to whom he had 
bound himself, and for perhaps the first time 
since he had given her that solemn promise of 
fidelity, he felt the shadow of doubt creeping 
across that sunlit path which an indulgent 
Fate, granting him all things to be desired of 
man, had marked out for him. He told himself 
that he was one of the spoilt children of For- 
tune; and he hated himself because like the 
spoilt child of nursery story books, he was in- 
clined to quarrel with his toys, 

He had been living amongst men whose mas- 
ter is the spirit that always denies. He had 
steeped himself in that pessimism of small 
minds which pervades society, and which is 
the chosen gospel of the men who profess to be 
in advance of their fellow-men. A dull dead 
hopelessness came down upon him, like a dark 
cloud, in the midst of this palace of art which 
he had built for his soul, and the palace seemed 
no better than a prison-house, 


He and Mrs, Champion had met less fre- 
quently during the last month, for Edith, who 
was warm-hearted and kindly natured, despite 
her essentially modern ideas of life, had deemed 
it her duty to withdraw in some measure from 
society, now that her husband was the inmate 
of a private lunatic asylum. She drove to 
Finchley three times a week, and spent an 
hour or two with her husband, sometimes 
driving with him in the doctor's capacious 
landau, while her own horses rested, some- 
times walking beside his wheel chair in the 
garden, and listening pa'iently while he ram. 
bled in he peless confusion of spirit through 
t'e stock «xchange li t, from Berthas and 
Buenos Ayres First Preference to Electric 
Lighting Companies and Papafuego Loans; 
the shattered mind retracing trodden paths, 
and finding pleasure in familiar sounds, mem. 
ory almost a blank. Mr. Champion was plac- 
abie, satisfied with his surroundings, and ex- 
pressing no impatience of restraint, or desire 
to be taken back to his own house—indeed, it 
seemed to his wife that he had forgotten every 
detail of his past existence, except the shibbo- 
leth of the stock exchange. 

In this dismal state it would have been less 
than chert], to pray for the prolongation of 
his life. Edith did all in her power, by fre- 
quent supervision and by undeviating interest, 


in philanthropic schemes, and the making of 
Christian Englana, we shall do a good deal.” 
‘* He has promised to make the round of our 
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to secure the patient's well being. He had hia by them at their shop, : 
own old and trusted servant with him, as a ails ; 
check upon the service of the doctor’s attend- 63 1-2 King Street West 
ante, wife who had loved him passionately ’ 
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parish with mother next week,” said Lilian. 


Mrs. Hillersdon’s much talked of visit to her 
son’s house had been deferred from one cause 
and another until April was nearly over, but 
when that pleasant month was at its b:st she 
appeared upon the scene, fresh and smiling as 
one of the glebe meadows on a sunny morning, 
and, escorted by the rector, who was to spend 

fore returning west- 
ward to visit old friends, and to preach charity 
d at Bath on his way 


only three days in town be 


sermons at Stroud an 
home. 


The mother was full of admiration of her 
son's surroundings, and of the pretty suite of 
rooms allotted to Lilian, in whose future home 
she was even more deeply interested. While 
the rector was in London, the time was 
devoted to picture galleries, concerts, the 
exception 
of a somewhat hurried survey of Mr. 
Cumberland’s church, vicarage, and schools; 
but when Mr. Hillersdon had departed upon 
his round of visits, Lilian took complete pos- 
session of her mother, and most of their time 
was spent in the neighborhood of Soho, both 
mother and daughter preferring the simple 
little luncheon provided by Jack Cumberland's 
plain cook, and middle-aged housemaid, in the 
sober oak-panelled dining-room in Greek street, 
to the new inventions and elaborate delicacies 
of a luncheon at Hillersdon House. The 
raother was never tired of inspecting her 
daughter’s future home, or of discussing that 
important question of household linen, with all 


park, and society, with the 


its scope for quiet refinement and homely ele- 
= Mosc delightful was it also to join 


ilian and her lover in their rambles afcer 


furniture, books, and curios, wherewith to 

make the new home more and more homelike— 

the long drives to queer old brokers’ shops to 
examine some gem of the Chippendale or 
Sheraton period, entangled in a dusty laby- 
rinth of rubbish. It was carious how to these 
two women there was more real rapture in a 
couple of oval-backed chairs of the wheat pat- 
tern, unearthed at a remote broker’s than in 
all the chastened splendor and_ carefully 
thought out luxury of Hillersdon House ; in- 
deed, there was to Mrs. Hillersdon’s simple 
mind—chastened by long years of tranquil in- 
activity, sobered by the sorrows of a count: 
parish—some latent feeling of distrust whic 
saddened her in the midst of her son’s brilliant 
surroundings. The change in his fortunes was 
too sudden and too intense. Unconsciously 
she echoed the foreboding of Solon when 
Croesus exhibited his magnific:nce before the 
calm eyes of wisdom. She looked at her son, 
radiant, animated, leading the conversation at 
a table where all the guests were men of mark, 
and allthe women beauties or wits, and the 
flush upon his cheek seemed the hectic of dis- 
ease, the light in his 7 too restless for health. 
She questioned him with keenest anxiety after 
one or these brilliant dinners 

* Are you not doing too much, Gerard,” she 
asked tenderly, “‘ burning the candle of life at 
both ends?” 

‘““My dear mother, candles were made to 
burn. If one must be either a flame or a lump 
of tallow I would rather be the flame—though, 
no doubt, the utlighted tallow would last a 
great deal longer. I daresay we seem to be 
taking life.prestissimo after your gentle an- 
dante movement in Devonshire. But a man 
who has no financial cares can stand a little 
racketing. I used to take a great deal more 
out of myself in the days when the thought of 
my tailor’s bill, or the image of my landlord s 
sullen face scowling at me from the half open 
door of his back parlor, would come between 
Hw Ape the rose.festooned walls of a Belgravian 

all-r 0 >.” 

“Buc you have financial cares of another 
kind, Gerard,” answered his mother, in her 
grave, sweet voice. ‘‘ You have the disposal of 
a@ great fortune—talents for which you must 
account by and bye.” 

“At least, admit that I have not buried 
them ina napkin—unless it isa dinner nap- 
kin,” laughed Gerard. ‘* What did you think 
of that chaufroid of quails—common-place, I 
fear ; everybody gives quails at this season ; 
the London menu becomes as monotonous as 
that of the Israelites in the wilderness; but 
the lobster souffle was iced to perfec ion.” 

* Well, I won't try to talk seriously to you 
to-night; you will only laugh at my old- 
fashioned ideas, I was brought up to think of 
a fortune as something held in trust for one’s 
fellow-creatures,” 

“You were brought up by the ideal squire 
and squiress, Yes, I remember my grand- 
father,~who spent every sixpence he could 
spare from the mere bread and cheese of this 
life, upon building cottages for his farm labor- 
ers and improving the drainage of old-fashioned 
homesteads, and who wa; considered a tyran- 
nical landlord by way of recompense—and my 
grandmother, who tramped up and down 
muddy lanes and penetrated foul-smelling 
cabins, and dressed sore legs, and read to the 
sick and the blind, and was generally spoken 
of as an officious domineering person. Is that 
the kind of life you want me to lead, mother?” 

“No, dear; that was cual vpon a small 
scale, and under difficulties. ou can do some 
great work.” 

**Only show me what there is for me to do, 
mother, and I will do it. There is Jack Cum- 
berland yonder, who knows that my surplus 
income is at his service, but who is too proud 
to be helped, except in the most insignificant 
way. Shall [ build him a church, or shall I 
endow an almshouse vast enough to hold all 
the poor old men and women in his parish? I 
am ready to give anything, or todo anything. 
If I had any treasure specially dear to my 
heart, I would surrender it, as Polycrates 
threw his ring into the sea.” 

* Ah, dearest, I know your heart is in the 
right place,” said the mother, drawing nearer 
to the low chair in which her son was reclin- 
ing, his head lying back upon the russet and 
amber cushions, his cheek pale with the ex- 
haustion of an animated evening, “ but I am 
grieved to think that in a life which might be 
so happy—and so useful—there is one sad 
want.” ‘ 

** What is that. mother?” 

“The want of religious convictions. Your 
sister tells me that you never go to church now, 
that Christ is no longer your master and your 
guide, but that you and your friends talk of 
the Redeemer of mankind as a village philoso- 
pher in advance of his age, who unconsciously 
a the aspirations of Plato, and the 
ethics of Buddha. You used to be such a firm 
believer, Gerard, in the days when you came 
home from Econ, so fresh, and frank, and joy- 
ous; and when you and I used to have such 
long talks together in the woods between 
luncheon and evening service.” 

‘* Ah, mother, those were the days when life 
was a picture and not a problem; the days 
before I began to think, I daresay I shall be 
qe as good a believer again by and by, when 

am old enough to leave off thinking. 


(To be Continued.) 





Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New 
York. 


Parties visiting New York should always be 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie. 
They run magnificent through sleepers from 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in 
the United States for meals. The Erie is a 
aouble-track road from Suspension Bridge to 
New York. The officials of this great road de- 
serve great credit for the grand service they 
have ome to the people in Canada, and we 
hope this favorite route will be well patronized. 








Misses E, & H. Johnston, modes, King street. 
Stock-taking sale. Remnants and cut pieces 
of silks, velvets, laces and novelty trimmings 
greatly reduced. Patterns free on receipt of 
postal card, 


All He Knew About It. 
“ To what do you attribute your longevity ¢” 
aske’ an investigator of a centenarian. 
“To the fact that I never died,” was the con- 
clusive reply.—Harper's Bazar. 








TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 5 



























































SHAREHOLDERS. 





Management and Excellent Results. 





this city, at noon on Friday, 20:h inst, 


ing. 


is er.braced in the accompanying accounts. 
It will be seen from the 


tions of the year of $155 125.19. 


all liabilities of $369,679 75. 


DECEMBER 3lstT, 1890, 
Revenue Account. 


hal tab timos or DURE CCE 21,333 582 70 
Marine premiums................ 715,032 49 
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Fire losses, including an appropriation for all 
Marine losses, including an appropriation for 





Profit and Loss Account. 


Balance from last year... © .......-.6-seeeee & 12 286 41 
POO OE Ue FOU cs ce vcrtivadicvutuescadvene 





Dividend payable 8th January, I891........... 
Written off Secu itios.............6- ceseveee 
Carried to Reserve Fund..............-se000% 
PEs ccupcthousss éhepesescc’éstsers.covee 


26 225 21 
75 000 00 
16,186 39 





3 167.411 60 
Asseta. 

United States and State Bonds...... eseeecsee® 479,525 00 
Dominion of Canada Stock....... .. ......-+ 211 417 50 
Loan Company and Bank Stocks........ veees 151,577 40 
SE OI 60.6.5. 00 00060. 5500 cc00see8 65,000 00 
Municipal Debentures..................65 owes 80 369 23 
Cash on hand and on deposit..............00+ 277,260 SL 
ara ee 34,508 27 
Mortgages ........0005:- ve 16 456 60 
Reassurance los:es...........+... 43 642 36 





loterest due and accrued Esesaee 4,989 50 
Agents’ balances and sundry accoints........ 210,918 82 


21,555 665 19 








Liabilities. 
Capital stock paid up .........ceseeeeeeeeeees 3 500 000 00 
Loses under adjustment..................046 114 478 80 
Dividend payabie 8th January, 1891.......... 25,000 00 
NSU EE ois o Se cectreccwestece $900,000 00 
Balance profit and loss............ 16,186 39 
ae 916,186 39 
$1,555,665 19 
A. M. Smith, 
President. 
J.J. KENNY, 
Managing Director. 


Western Assurance Office, Toronto, Febru- 
ary 9th, 1881, 
AUDITORS’ REPORT. 
To the Presidecet and Directors of the Western 
Assurance Company. 


GENTLEMEN,—We hereby certify that we 
have audited the books of the Company, 1890, 
and have examined the vouchers and securi- 
ties in connection therewith, and find the same 
carefully kept, correct, and properly set forth 
in the above statement. 

R. R. CATHRON, 

JoHN M. Martin, F.C.A. 
Toronto, February 9ch, 1891. 
In moving the adoption of the report the 

President said : 

The annual report and accompanying ac- 
counts which you have just heard read pres- 
ent, I think so clearly the result of the busi- 
ness of the past year, and so satisfactorily 
the condition of affairs at the close of the 
year. that it is scarcely necessary for me in 
moving the adoption of the report to do more 
than congratulate you upon the happy aus- 
pices under which we meet at this, the fortieth 
annual gathering of the shareholders of the 
compary. There is one item in the ac- 
counts, however, to which it may be well 
to refer particularly. I allude to the amount 
written off securities in order to enable 
us to place them in the Balance Sheet, as has 
always been our custom, at their market value 
on 3lst December. You are aware that just at 
that time the prices of stocks and bonds gen- 
erally were much depressed, and the fact that 
our securities were alfected to suck a compere. 
tively slight extent is perhaps the best evidence 
that could be offered as to the character of our 
investments. Moreover, I think we are safe in 
regarding this as merely a temporary deprecl- 
ation, and that the former values will be, as 
indeed some have already been, regained. 

I may be permitted to say also that, inter- 
ested as I have been in this Company since its 
organ'zation—for forty years as a stockholder, 
for twenty five years as a director, and for the 
past eight years as its president—it is with a 
feeling of pride, which I think is pares 
that I regard the position which the Western 
occupies to-day among the financial institu- 
tions of this country and among the insurance 
companies of this continent. Urganized, as-it 
was, at a time when the popular belief ex- 
isted that indemnity for losses by fire—or 
in fact from death or any other calamity 
which might be covered by an insurance 
policy—could be obtained orly from the other 
side of the Atlantic, it had secured at the end 
of its first ten years’ struggle for existence 
against this popular delusion an annual pre- 
mium income of only some $60 000. he 
twentieth annual report shows that it had 


} Auditors, 


increased this fivefold, and at the ciose of its 


thirtieth year its income exceeded one million 


dollars per annum; and having thoroughly 


established its prestige at home it had ex- 


tended its field of operations beyond the limits 
of Canada. Itis now entering upon its fifth 
decade with an income of ery a milion and 

1 the provinces 
of the Dominion and from the United States, 
as well as from some of the British West 
India Islands ; with cash assets of upwards of 
a million and a half; with a profit balance on 
its last year’s transactions of over $150.000; 
with a corp; of tried officers and agents loyal 


three-quarters, derived from a 


to the company and its interests ; and, if I ma 
say it wi hout egotism with an experien 


Board of Direc‘ors, several of whom may claim 
; d htened 


by “fire,” even though it may come (as it some- 


to be veterans, and nodt likely to be fr 


WESTERN ASSURANCE CO. 


FORTIETH ANNUAL MEETING OF 


Report of Directors—Continued Prosperity— 
Lar.e Profits and Liberal Dividends—Cou- 
siderable Addition to the Reserves -Good 


The fortieth annual meeting of shareholders 
of the above Company was held at its offices in 


r. A. M. Smith, President, occupied the 
chair, and Mr. J. J. Kenny, Managing Director, 
was appointed to act as secretary to the meet- 


The secretary read the following annual re- 
rt: 


In presenting the Annual Report of the busi- 
ness of the year ending 3lst December, 1890, 
the Directors are pleased to be able to submit 
to the Shareholders such gratifying evidence 
of the continued prosperity of the Company as 























venue Account 
that there is a profit balance on the transac- 


Two half-yearly dividends at the rate of ten 
per cent. per annum, amounting to $50,000, 
have been declared, and the sum of $26,225 21 
bas been written off investments to bring them 
to their market value at the close of the year, 
when, owing to the disturbed conditions exist- 
ingin monetary circles, almost all classes of 
securities were more or less depreciated. After 
providing for these deductions from the year’s 
earnings, $75000 has been carried to the 
Reserve, making that fund $900,000, and $16,- 
186.39 remains at the credit of Profit and L2ss 
Account, The total surplus of the Company— 
which these two latter amounts constitute— 
is, therefore, $916,186.39, and deducting from 
this the amount es‘imated as necessary to re- 
insure or run off all existing risks, say $546,- 
506 64, a net surp!us remains over Capital and 


STATEMENT OF BUSINESS FOR THE YEAR ENDING 


—— 82,048 615 19 
Less re assurances................. essence 388,128 30 
81,660,486 80 

43,367 18 





$1,703,854 07 
loses reported to Dec. 31st, 1890............ $ 665,071 26 


all lotses reported to Dec. 3130, 1890........ 368,274 07 
General expenses, agents’ commission, etc.... 515 383 55 
Balance to profit and logs.............0...5-+ 155 125 19 





$1,703,854 07 


155,125 19 
8 167,411 60 


Dividend paid July, 1890...............00000- $ 25,000 00 
25,000 00 










times does through conflagrations) in “‘ volleys” 


rather trying to the nerves. 


Permit me to say before closing my remarks 
that—under a kind Providence—I feel that 
we are indebted in no small degree to the 

= our Managing 
Director and his able staff of assistants for the 
high position that our Company now occupies 


wisdom and untiring energ 


in the estimation of the insuring public. 


Mr. George A. Cox, Vice-President of the 
cuneate, in seconding the adoption of the re- 


port sai 


The satisfactory nature of the report now 
submitted for your approval, and the full ex- 
planations of the President in moving its 
adoption, leave but little for me tosay. There 
is, however, one important itemin the state- 
ment to which reference has not been made, 
and that is the very substantial addition 32 no 
less than seventy-five thousand dollars to the 
With net earnings for the 
year equal to thirty-one per cent. of our paid- 
up capital, it was not unreasonable that the 
question should arise, Are you only going to 
pay 3 ten per cent. dividend, less than one- 
third of your net ote but Iam sure the 

lie will appreciate the 
prudence and recognize the necessity of pro- 
viding in good years like this for less fortunate 
ones, when we are called upon to meet excep- 
tional losses by conflagrations such as have 
occurred, and in all probability will occur 


Reserve Funa. 


shareholders and the pu 


again, 


capital, 


dent in feelin 


to judge a Company is the relative position it 
occupies at home, and the Western for many 
years has stood in the very front rank, its in- 


exceeding that of ony other Company doing 
business here—English, American, or Canadian 
—and what is still more gra'ifying, its loss 
ratio on its Canadian business is considerably 
below the average of both the home and for- 
eign Fire Insurancs Companies making returns 
to the Dominion Insurance Depart ment. 

I very heartily concur, Mr. President, in all 
that you have said as to the obligations we are 
under to our Managing Director, who brings 
to bear upon the business of the company a 
thorough and ever-increasing knowledge of the 
insurance world and the insurance business in 
all ifs details. It is to his intelligent and close 
supervision of the company’s interests and to 
his efficient and well selected staff that we are 
largely indebted for the position that we are so 
proud of to-day. I have much pleasure in 
seconding the resolution for the adoption of 
t e report. 

On motion of Mr. A. Nairn, seconded by Mr. 
William Ross, a cordial vote of thanks was 

assed to the President and Board of Directors 

or their services and attention to the interests 
of the — ny during the past year. 

Messrs. I’, J. Stewart and J. K. Niven having 
been appointed scrutineers, the election of 
directors for the ensuing year was p-oceeded 
with, which resulted in the unanimous re- 
election of the olé —% viz.—Messrs. A. M. 
Smith, George A. Cox, Hon.S.C. Wood, Robert 
Beaty, A. T. Fulton, George McMurrich, H. N. 
Baird, W. R. Brock and J, J. Kenny. 

At a meeting of the Board of Directors held 
subsequently, Mr. A. M. S nith was re-elected 
President and Mr. George A. Cox Vice-Presi- 
dent for the ensuing year. 


The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali 
fornia, Mexic> and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest sleeping and chair 
cars in the world. Ask your nearest ticket 
agent for tickets via this route. J. A. Richard. 
son, Canaiian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 














Almost an Insinuation 


She—It is awful chilly in this room; it is so 
cold that my teeth chatter, 

He—It’s all your own fault if your teeth 
chatter. Why didn’t you buy a set that fitted? 
—Texas Siftings. 





To Correspondents. 


(Correspondents will address—‘' Correspondence Oolumn” 
Sarurpay Nieut Office.) 


Rosatis.—See Leo. 

Tuerxse.—See Sibyl and Ma: jorie. 

Rompero —This shows order, merriment, candor and 
intuitive perception. 

Pen Renxn.—Wit, carelessness, impulse, originality and 
sensitiveness are shown here. 

O. A. G.—You are probably reserved, somewhat candid, 
methodical, independent and resolved. 

Dick.—In this I see indep*ndence of thought, charity, 
some shrewdness and delicacy of thought. 

W. P.—For a beginner in electricity Sylvanus Thomson's 
Elements of Electricity will be the best book. 

Gipsy.—This shows deliberation, a vivid fancy, fondness 
for admiration, warmth of heart and courage. 

Can D.—It pays, but I cannot say what percentage. 
Write to Charles R. Pop2, United States Consul. 

Fo_kuore or Birps.—Frankness, unselfishness, warmth 
of heart and strength of purpose are noticed here. 

CLARIBELLE Mavups.—Self-esteem, breadth of thought, 
energy and tenderness are noticeable in this writing. 

Lxo.—This writing shows good imaginative power, fair 
energy, kindness of heart and a susceptibility to flattery. 

Critic —See answer to Mephisto. 2. Your writing signi- 
fies reserve, order, shrewdness, uprightness and merriment. 

Norman.—Writing shows carelessness, languor, self- 
assertiveness and merriment. Read answer to Tip 
Burns. 

Tisnna.—In this writing I see method, fondness of social 
life, vanity, independence of thought, candor and self- 
esteem. 

SipyL AND Marsoris, —In thie writing tenderness, 
vivacity, energy, originality, self-reliance and a captious 
temper are noticed. 

Mur &L.—This writing points to a great deal of ambition, 
but a serious amount of vanity. You are too imaginative 
and not decisive enough. 

A. L.—You are vain, somewhat careless, indecisive, gen- 
erous, good fumored and honest in purpose. It is too 
careless to be very legible. 

Tvuak, Almonte.—-This indicates mirth, energy, lightness 
of heart, capacity for sustained effort, independence of 
thought ard considerable self-esteem. 

Tippiepy-Winxs —You are mirthful, not sensitive and 
not very 8) mpathetic, but of good executive, and fond of 
admiration, Mignon’s resembles yours. 


Prairie Jack —Yes, i} is best to call, after anv hospital- 
ity. This oe shows intuitive perception, decision, con- 
siderable warmth of heart and sympathy. 

America —Yes, black has been used for infants’ cloaks, 
but it is in very questionable taste, I think. The little ones 
look so much prettier in white, or at least delicate colors. 
You ve just, energetic, somewhat careless, and very self- 
willed, 

Epna.—I am sorry, but the poem is not up to the mark 
You have in too many instances sacrificed the sense for the 
rhyme. You would probably do better in prose. 2 The 
writing shows fair energy, some se'fi:hnese, carelessness 
and self-esteem. 

Evarens of Detroit.—Your writing displays some calcu- 
lation, a little vanity, reserve, candor, determination and 
freedom from ostentation. The enclosed exhibits tender- 
ness, generosity, sincerity, some indecision and good 
enterprise with fair ambition, 

Hamitron.—It is quite correct and very considerate of a 
lady to remove her hat at a concert, opera or theater, and 
she looks better when not in full drers, «xcept for extra- 
ordinary occasions, The writing is indictive of ambition, 
method, uneelfishness and honesty. 

Mrrnisto.—Emma Abbott waa born in Chi in 1851, 
and died on Jauuary 4, 1891 Her wealth has been vari- 
ously estimated, and ie said to have been one million, five 

millions and all the way between. Your writing shows 
splendid tact, gentleness, some vanity, reserve and method. 

Ave Arqus VaLs.—It did not seem to me that the writer 


was 6 Ifish, and you know much tenderness is often times 


hidden in the heart. The name I like—it is also mine—and 


I should like to think that perhaps you misjudge her a ‘ 


It is very satisfactory to know that after fully 
providing for our re-insurance fund, which 
takes $546,506 64, we have a net surplus over 
and above our capital and ali liabilities to the 
public equal to about 75 per cent. of our paid-up 


he splendid position of the Western on its 
fortieth anniversary fully justifies the Presi- 
proud of the Company and 
proud of his long and honorable connection 
with it; and I shall also indulge a little 
in the same way. The best standard by which 


come from fireand marine premiums in Canada 

































ie e. Thank you for writing me about it, as I asked you A Chief of Police. 


Banuix8.—Yes, I think you had best exhibit your work. There fs no body of men more liable to suffer 
It you can sue psopie personally and speak with them of | from expovure than the police, But as an ex- 
. wou able offer adies. 

them work which would agree with their tastes. Your | the following is cited: ‘‘I suffered with neu. 
ane — sensitiveness, order, caustic wit, enterprise | ralgia in the head, but found instant relief 
“ ore. ee iiss Gal boa from the application of St, Jacobs Oil, which 

yon cates self-will, \ % i 
genero-ity, la -k of order and a great deal of tonderneee. SES05 Son mes Bellinger, Chiet of Police, 
The enclosed shows refined taste, fondness of correct de- 
Seog bad tome casement’ Toon tot feete man ary 
shness, I would n 

decided statement with regard to the “ine eae —— 5 fiction are: wing the Wind, 
Hiwpa E.—Your assurances of correct delineation are asta Ss ee vent A Black Business, by 
very gratifying. This writing betrays strong self-will, am- M Cr mar’ 5 olet Vyvian, M. F, H., by 
bition, an erratic disposition, warmth of heart and much ay Crommelm and J. Moray Brown ; The 
fondness for social life and strength in friendship. 2 Lov. | Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs 
ing any one w ll make us more unselfish, and one cannot be | Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 


—_— 


The latest issues in the pepaler Red Letter 





1. 








happy if they are selfish. Is that what you meant? found in the Red Lette boo’ 
9 r Series, for - 
Quarre.— Perhaps your friend is better now. It is some | sellers everywhere, oF ” 
ee 

The Fair God, by Lew Wa lace, and Toe Light That Faile ‘., 

= — See, ee yo suited, I — This writ ust W hat You W ant 

ng shows restlessness of tempe amen’, vigor of under- 

standing, tact, enterprise and wilfulness. 

HICKMAN’ 

shows penetration, tha eyes shrewdness and merriment. the 

eye brows selfishness, the ears imaginative di itio 1, no e, 

2. This indicates considerable reserve, timidity of manner, 

good executive ability and self-control. 3 Playfulness, 

Pusutis MARGUERITE.—Number one exhibits thoughtful. | 60 cents per ound, 

ness, strength of purpose, an artistic eye, tact, g judg- ‘aa mail or wae for $2. 26 
lowed by sober thought and a distrust of your own ability 

Gracey T.—I am glad to receive letters in which some 
bri. ht gi-l says nice wise things in a thoughtful way. You 1424 Queen West. Tel. 6061 

poe 

Srow, was written anonymously, and I do not think Bill 9 
Nye was ever credited with its composition. I rather think 
that the ‘unny William Edgar would be somewhat surprised 
at learning that he was accused of a ‘“‘heart pocm.” Yorr 
writing shows tenderness, candor, generosity, some self- 


time siace you wrote, though I have only come upon your 
letter. You will find Rudder Grange, by Frank Stoc! to ‘ 
Jean.—Your writing shows indecision, affectionate dis- 
position, some vanity and considerable ambitio;. The brow 
tict and flippancy, the mouth resolution and pride, while 
the chin strengthens the characterist cs denoted by eye- 
brows and mouth. Am returning the photograph 
Nonegsvcu.—1, Your writing shows a moody temperament, 
impulse, generosity, strong self-will and dcterminetion. I an ve 
would not like to make a positive statement with regard 
toxourtalents Earnest work is the only key to success. 
good executive ability, self-esteem and some ambition are BOQUE I I EA 
shown in this writing. 
ment, sensitiveness and sp'endid powers of endurance, 
You are merry-hearted, but sometimes your gaiety is fo!- H 
= powers. a2 ogg Poe — ara evenness o ICK M AN & Co. 
mper, generosity, indecision and some flippancy. Am 
penne pe Big Ppancy PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 
are entertaining but not a good guesser, my dear. She is 
staid and somewhat crabbed, I fear. The m, Beautiful 
esteem and gaiety. S J, 
Emity.—Your name signifies a winning manner, and I at TISED te eee ye, DROOUNTE 


ou re from | mod letter -— you were well-named anny oo SSRSNEEe CUCeeEENS Oa 

arion. on the contrary, means bitterness, and I trust that 

vour daughter is unlike the name. Ae to the information, I H i H €; S H 
it requires only patience and access to well-equipped CA C E A 
libraries to find out a good deal. Your writing shows some 
vanity, strength of purpose, good executive, merriment g 
and hasty temper. Number one shows determination, We q-ote net prices, and the value offered is indisputable. 
coldness cf heart, some reserve, splendid powers of endur- Our stock of 

ance and a slight degree of petulance. Number two shows 


impulse, vivacity. carelessness, some selfishness, self-will, 
fondness of gaiety and a little flippancy. Number three 


shows warmth of heart, refinement of taste, good imaginz- 
SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS 


tive power and decided wilfulnese. 
Is practically unlimited. 





Tir Burns.—My dear little correspondent, I am p'eased 
to know that I can give you aseistance, and that you want 
to write me again and again. I shall welcome you on your 
fourth visit quite as warmly as upon this occasion. 2. It is 
not possible to increase the growth or weight of the hair by 


any quick method. You must keep the scalp clean, the 
hair dainty and the roots vigorous by good care. Do not & 
waeh the hair too often, but sponge the scalp with bay rum e et 


and water, brushing the hair and head to induce a healthy 

ciroulation and keep the hair free from dandruff or dust. S Cor. Queen and Portland Sts. 
. 

| Telephone 1384 


A Cold, Doctors’ 


BILLS AND FUNERAL EXPENSES 


cost in the neighborhood of 
$200. Health Brand Under- 
vests cost from 75c. to $1.75. 


Take your choice. 











You can get Health Brand Vests at every retail Dry Goods 





House in the Dominion, 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 








Is the Headquarters for Trunks, Traveling Bags, Valises, 
Satchels and all traveling requisites. 


We have also a large assortment of Fancy Goods, 
suitable for Birthday and Wedding presents. 


Anyone desirous of securing a bargain in the above 
mentioned goods will do well to give us a call. 
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Be Warned in ime. 
Cure your Cough before you are beyond reach of human care or skill. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, properly administered, is a certain and speedy cure for all Throat 
and Lung Diseases. It is not a mere syrup, or cheap cough mixture, but a scientific 
preparation of great merit. **I used Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, last spring, for a 


severe Cough, and for Lung troubles, with good effect. It completely cured me. 


—Harvey Baughman, Proprietor Globe Hotel, Mt. Gilead, Ohio. 


DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


After othe; medicines failed, I was; A few weeks ago I took a severe Cold, 
speedily cured of a dangerous Cough by | which, at first, I neglected to care for. In 
the use of two bottles of Ayer's Cherry | three days it affected my Lungs, and I 


Pectoral. — Rev. W. J. Chaplin, Pastor of | beeame extremely ill. Breathing was 
the New Covenant Church, Chicago, Ill. | most difficult and painful, and my family a 
‘ | physician, not being able to come im- 
About five years ago I suffered from a/ mediately to the house, sent directions 
very obstinate Cough, from. which I was} that I should take Ayer’s Cherry Pecto- 
unable to obtain relief. I was finally per-| yal, I was promptly relieved by the use 
suaded, by a friend, to try Ayer’s Cherry | of this medicine, and, after taking only 
Pectoral, and, before taking half a bottle | one bottle, was entirely cured. — Andrew 


of this medicine, was oe eured. | J, Davis, Atchison, Kansas. 
Since then I have used it whenever | ON iv 
needed, and always with good effect. — Two years ago I suffe i pares 
Charles Meacham, Westfield, Mass. jattack of Bronchitis. The physician at- 
tending me became fearful that the disease 
Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem-| would terminate in Pneumonia, After 
edy' I have ever found for Colds and trying various medicines, without benefit, 
Coughs, or for Throat and Lung diseases, | he finally prescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pee- 
I have used it in my family for many | toral, which relieved me at once. I con- 
vears. It always effects speedy cures. — | tinued to take it, and, in a short time, was 
—J. P, Depoy, Londonderry, Ohio. cured. — Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr, J. OC. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 








The World, The Flesh and The Devil 





BY MISS M. 


E. BRADDON 


Author of “ Lady Audley’s Secret,” “‘The Day Will Come,” ** Vixen,” ‘ Like and Unlike,” ete. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER IX. 
“STILh ONE MUST LEAD SOME LIFE BEYOND.” 


The dull beginning of the year, before the 
opening of Parliament and the gradual awak- 
ening of London, passed like. a dream. The 
delight of installation in the home that he had 
created for himself, and the novel sensation of 
squandering money, were enough to keep 
Gerard Hillersdon occupied and happy ; while 
Lilian was divided between two absorbing 
duties, and had her time and her mind doubly 
occupied. On the one side she had her brother, 
whom she dearly loved, and all the pomps and 
vanities ot this wicked world ; and on the other 
side she had her future husband, now — 
established as Vicar of St. Lawrence’s, an 
wanting her counsel and co-operation in every 
undertaking. ‘I want the parish to be as 
much your parish as mine, Lilian,” he said ; 
‘I want your mind and your hand to be in all 
things, great and small.” . 

Soon one day Lilian was trudging up and 
down some of the dirtiest alleys in West Cen- 
tral London, deliberating and advising as toa 
night refuge for women and children, and on 
the gext she was with her brother at Christie's, 
giving her opinion about a Reynolds or a Raf- 
faelle. 

Gerard was profuse in his offers of money, 
would, indeed, from his own purse have sup- 
pliec all the needs of St. Lawrence’s, but Jack 
Cumberland exercised a restraining influence, 
and would only accept moderate benefactions 
—a hundred pounds for the new Refuge, a 
hundred for the Working Man's Lostitute, and 
fifcy each for the Magdalen Re:cue Society and 
Dispensary, two hundred for the schools ; five 
hundred pounds in all. 

“Ics seems absurd that you should want 
money for anything while I have ever so muc 
more than I want,” remonstrated Gerard, toy- 
ing with his open cheque book. 

* You shail do something more for us a year 
ortwo hence, when you have familiarized your- 
self with your fortune, and have acquired a 
sense of proportion. At present you are like a 
child with a new box of toys, who thinks that 
he can distribute them among his playfellows 
and yet have the boxful for himself. When 

ou better know what money means you shall 
be our benefactor on a larger ecale—always 
supposing you are still in the humor. In the 
meantime that five hundred pounds is a pro- 
digious God-send, and_ will send us along 
capitally. I never hoped for such an excellent 
start.” 

‘*I believe the fellow wants to keep his par- 
ish poor,’ Gerard said afterwards, in a confi- 


' dential talk with his sister. 


**He doesn’t want to sponge upon your for- 
tune, Gerard, and he is afraid of pauperizing 
his people by doing too much.” 

* Pauperizing? Ah, that’s always the cry 
nowadays; but it would take as long a head 
as Henry Brougham’s to find out where help 
ends and pauperization begins. If the State 
were to feed the board school children, yea, 
even with one substantial meal per diem, we 
are told that we should be teaching the parents 
to look to State aid, and to squander their 
wages on drink. I daresay it might work that 
way in a good many cases; bnt if, on the other 
hand, we could succeed in rearing a strong and 
healthy population, the’craving for drink might 
be lessened in the next generation.’ 

Hillersdon House was a success. Scciety 
flocked to the millionaire as flies go to the 
honey-pot. The Northern farmer’s advice to 
his son is one of the chief points in social 
ethics. We all like to go where money is. 
There is a fascination in wealth and the luxury 
it can buy that only a Socrates can resist, and 
even Socrates went to rich men’s houses, though 
he did not dress for dinner. Society, which had 
always approved of Gerard Hillersdon, was on 
tiptoe to know what he would do with his 
money; that portion which envied him his 
wealth opining that he would run through it 
in a year or two, while everybody had his own 
theory as to what he ought to do with it. 

As a social adviser there could be no one bet- 
ter than Roger Larose, architect, poet, painter, 
and man of fashion; a man who seemed to 
have founded his style and manners upon the 
long-forgotten bucks of those golden days be- 
fore the Regency, when George, Prince of 
Wales, was young. 

**T call Roger Larose the Sleeping Beauty,” 
said Reuben Gambier, “for he looks as if he 
had fallen asleep in some corner of the Cocoa 
Tree Club, at the close of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, in a bag wig, a puce coat, and a frilled 
shirt, and as if had never become reconciled to 
modern costume. 

Larose was an amiable enthusiast, full of 
pleasant whimsicalities, and Gerard, who was 
naturally indolent, allowed him full scope asa 
counsellor. 

“You must give parties,” said Larose ; ‘it 
is useless having a fine house if you bury your- 
self alive in it! You had better have built 
yourself a mausoleum—not half a bad idea, by 
the by. If any dear old gentleman ever leaves 
me a tew millions I will build myself a pyre- 
mid, like Cheops, and live in it till lam ready 
for the enbalmers—a pyramid in which I will 
receive only a few chosen friends—a pyramid 
in which I will give choice little dinners to 
these chosen ones. We will sprawl on sofas 
and eat—very uncomfortable, I should think. 
I can imagine nothing but asparagus or maca- 
roni asa possible diet, if one must eat sup- 
ported on one’s elbow. The Greeks were dread- 
fully behind hand, after all. The Malagese 
know better, for they allow the privilege of 
sitting on chairs only to their chiefs. Yes, 
my dear Gerard, you must give parties—break- 
fasts, luncheons, dinners, musical evenings. 
It is written in the stars that you are to pro- 
vide a good deal of the amusements of this en- 
suing season. I hope you like the notion of 
being a social center, Miss Hillersdon?” said 
Roger, turning to Lilian, with an insinuating 
smile. Not a handsome man, by any means, 
this Larose, but with a delicate pallor, attenu 
ated feature, and a languid smile which 
women pronounced “interesting.” 

** It is rather alarming, but I want Gerard to 
be happv and amused,” Lilian replied brightly ; 
*‘and Mr. Cumberland will help us to receive 
peop!e. He was immensely popular in Devon- 
shire.” 

** My dear young lady, Devonshire isn’t Lon 
don—but, of course, Mr. Cumberland 1s charm. 
ing, and I hear people are going to St. Law 
rcnce's to hear his sermons.” 

**People!” exclaimed Lilian; “‘why the 
church is crammed every Sunday at all the 
services.” 

* Ah; but I mean people—people like Lord 
Wordsworth, and Mr. Lemaitre, the actor; 
people like Lady Hyacinth Pulteney—people 
who criticise and talk, If that goeson, Mr. 
Cumberland will be an acquisition at your 
parties, But, my dear Gerard,” pursued Roger 
solemniy, “the great point is food, People 
will go to you to be fed—feed them. You will 
have a luxury of flowers, of course; Mrs. 
Smith—the Mre, Smith--will decorate your 
rooms and dinner table. People expect the 
lust of the eye to be gratitied, but that is, after 
all, a minor point. our iced asparagus, or: 
tolans, quails, plovers’ eggs—those are the 
essentials,” 

“And, asa reward for my hospitality, my 
house will be called the Restaurant Hillersdon, 
or Cafe Gerard. People will eat, drink, and be 
merry—all at my expense.” 

“No, my dear fellow. You will not be 
laughed at. You have not made your money 
out of Russian hides, or American manures. 
You do not come to us with inadequate aspir- 
ates fresn from the Australian vackwoods. 
You are not laboriously conning the alphabet 
of civilized life. You are one of us, You have 


graduated in all our follies and vices. Youare 
an adept in all our conventionalities—our mis- 
ronunciations, affectations, and jargon of all 
inds. You willdo. You are not anew man, 
only that nice boy, Gerard Hillersdon, plus two 
millions.” 
Hillersdon, perhaps, hardly needed this as- 
surance. He might affect the misanthrope,and 
reach as bitterly as Timon in his cave. He 
oved his fellow-men just well enough 
to enjoy os: Begs and to feel that 
splendor would a poor thing if there 
were no to admire it. Again, the 
science of entertainment was in_ itself 
full of interest. Every man who has mixed 
ever so little in society believes that he can 
give a dinner—assort his guests and revise a 
menu—better than anyone else, Hiliersdon 
was not without that delusion, and society 
fostered it by praise and appreciation. His 
luncheons, which were more frequent at Hil- 
lersdon House than any other form of enter- 
tainment, were voted perfect—perfect as to 
the choice of guests, the harmonious blending 
of divers opinions, professions, crazes, perfect 
as to all material elerents—the menu never 
too elaborate or too long—the choicest luxuries 
given with an air of delicate simplicity, which 
disguised their costliness. The vopularity of 
his luncheons encouraged Mr. Hillersdon to 
revive a somewhat exploded form of hospi- 
tality. He began a series of Sunday break- 
fasts, Sunday, to which only those were bidden 
whose wider and less orthodox views made 
the morning service of the Anglican church a 
purely optional matter—to go or not to go, as 
the trained choir or the sensational preacher 
might invite—unholy breakfasts, at which the 
literary agnostic or the disciple of the latest 
fad aired his or her opinions ; breakfasts, the 
very thought of which made Lilian shudder, 
as she passed the dining-room door on her way 
to the Victoria, which was to carry her to that 
little heaven below, where Jack Cumberland’s 
choir of working-men, trained by himself, were 
to sing, and where Jack was to preach one of 
his heart-stirring sermons. She heard the 
voices and laughter of her brother’s friends as 
she passed the breakfast-room door, and her 
heart sank within her at the thought of what 
small significance Sunday now had in the lite 
of that brother. She loved him, and she began 
to fear that he had cast in his lot among the 
unbelievers, among n en who ridicule the idea 
of a personal God, who can discover nowhere 
in this universe the necessity for any higher 
form of being than their own, who think that 
through illimitable cycles of years creation has 
— climbing upwards to its ultimate apex, 
an. 


by without your crossing the threshold of 4 
church?” Lilian said, one sunny April morn- 
ing, when she found her brother smoking a 
cigarette in the winter garden, and looking 
idly at the, Marechal Niel roses, while the ser- 
vants were pecans their finishing touches to a 
| breakfast table laid for eight. 

** My darling, I shouldn’t be any the better 
for church, or the church any the better for 
me. I am a little out of harmony with the 
| Christian ides, just now, Either I have out- 
grown it, orI am passing through a phase of 
doubt; but if you really want me to sacrifice 
to the respectabilities I will goto St. Lawrence's 
with you next Sunday. One of Jack's rousing 
sermons will do me good. They are capital 
tonics for a relaxed brain |!” 

** Years ago you used to go to church every 
Sunday, and sometimes twice on a Sunday.” 

** Years agol was very young, Lilian. ‘ I went 
tochurch for various reasons—first to please 
my mother—and next, because the rector 
would have made unpleasant remarks at 
luncheon if he had missed me from the family 
pew ; next again, because I liked the sleepy old 
church and the sleepy service, and the familiar 
faces, and my father’s short, sensible sermon ; 
and last of all because I had not begun to think 
of how much or how little faith in spiritual 
things there was in me,” 

** And all that the cleverest people in London 
can teach you is not to believe,” said Lilian, 
sadly. 

‘** My dear girl, the clever people have very 
| little to do with my disbelief. The change is 
in myself, It came about as spontaneously 
and mystzriously as cotton blight on an apple 
tree. One day you see the tree flourishing, 
the leaves clean and full of sap; and the next 
day they are all curled up and withered, as if a 
fire nad passed over them, and the fruit is eaten 
by worms.” 

“The carriage is at the door, ma'am,” an- 
nounced one of those perfectly matched foot- 
men whom Mrs. Champion had selected, mag- 
nificent, impassible beings, who looked and 
moved and spoke as if they had been cradled 
|in luxury and reared amidst patrician sur- 
| roundings., 

Lilian drove away in the sunshine, heavy at 
heart for che brother she so fondly loved. She 
| saw him with the illimitable power of wealth, 
surrounded by all the snares and temptations 
of a world in which whim and pleasure are the 
only laws that govern mankind, saw him cut 
adrift from the anchor in which she believed, 
| sailing away from the safe harbor of the 
| Christian faith, to the bleak and barren sea of 
la scornful and sullen materislism; a gloomy 
| agnosticism which looks with contempt upon 
every spiritual aspiration, and laughs at every 
Heavenward instinct as the dream of children 
and fools. 

While Lilian drove along Piccadilly, to the 
sound of various church bells, and past a popu- 
lation setting churchward, Mr. illersdon’s 
Sunday visitors were slowly dropping in to the 
eleven o’clock breakfast—a meal which had but 
one drawback, according to Roger Larose, It 
made luncheon an impossibility. 

One of the guests of the day, Mr. Reuben 
Gambier, was a youthful novelist, who had 
made all vice his province, and whose delight 











| was to shock the susceptibilities of the circu- 


lating litrary.. His books were naturally pop- 
ular, and as with a restive horse, people were 
impressed more by the idea of what he might 
do than of what he had actuallydone. He was 
lively and eccentric, and a favorite with Hil- 
lersdon and his circle. 

*T’ve brought a particular friend of mine, 
who tells me he knows you well enough to 
come without an invitation,” said Gambier, 
entering the winter garden unannounced, 
from the adjoining drawing-room into which 
he had been duly ushered. A low unctuous 
laugh sounded from the other side of the haif- 
raised portiere as he spoke, a laugh which 
Gerard instantly recogn zed. 

“Your friend is Mr. Jermyn,” he said 
quickly. 

“ Yes—how did you guess?” 

“*T heard him laugh; there is nobody else on 
earth who laughs like that,” 

* But you think there is someone down there 
who does,” said Gambier, pointing significantly 
to the ground. *'A strange laugh, ain’t it? 
but very cheery—sounds as if all mankind 
were a stupendous joke, and as if Jermyn were 
in the secret of all the springs that work this 
little world, and knew when it was going to 
burst up. I believe he knows more about it 
all than Sir Henry Thomson, or any of those 
scientific swells who tell us what the sun is 
made of and how long they can warrant tne 
earth to last.” 

Jermyn’s head appeared under the old bro- 
cade curtain—a curtain made from the vest- 
ments of Italian priests, the rich spoil of a 
mediaeval sacristy —a curious face seen against 
the background of purple and gold, clear cut, 
brilliant in coloring, high narrow brow reced- 
ing curiously, sharp nose, light gray eyes, and 
smiling mouth, displaying small white teeth. 

He paused fora moment or two, with the 


‘*Gerard, dear, is Sunday after Sunday to go- 


curtain in his hand, looking out of the purple 
and gold, then with a little gush of enter, 
came across the marble floor and shook hands 
with his host, 

“Surprised to see me, ain’t you, Hillersdon?” 

‘**No; I have only been surprised not to see 
you all this time. And now answer me a ques- 
tion. Where the devil are those rooms of yours 
where you gave me a supper on the night after 
Lady Fridoline’s party ¢” 

‘**What! Have you been hunting me up 
there?” 

‘*Hunting! Yes, it was a decided,.case of 
hunting. Idon’t think the shrewdest detective 
in London could find those rooms of yours.” 

** I] daresay not, unles3 he knew where to look 
for them. I never tell anybody my address, but 
I sometimes take a friend home to supper—a 
man who is too full of himself and his own 
affairs to observe the way by which he goes,” 

Another visitor came into the winter garden, 
and then Hiulersdon went into the next room 
to receive the rest of the party, which was soon 
complete. 

The ninth convive proved a success. Most 
people were interested in the fate-reader, al- 
though most people pretended to make very 
light of his art. That searching gaze of his, 
looking into a man’s soul through his face, had 
an uncanny influence that fascinated as much 
as it repelled. He had made such strange hits 
by those fate-reading prophecies of his, had 
foretold changes and events in the lives of men, 
of which those men hau themselves no fore- 
shadowing. What was this power which en- 
abled him thus to prognosticate? He called it 
insight ; but the word, though both vague and 
comprehensive, was not strong enough to ex- 
plain a gift hitherto the peculiar property of the 
necromancer and the charlatan—never before 
exercised airily and gratuitously by a man 
who was received in society. Whatever Mr, 
Jermyn’s means might be, whether large or 
small, he had never been known to make money 
by the exercise of his occult power. 

He was leaying with the rest of Hillersdon’s 
friends before one o'clock, when his host de- 
tained him. 

* I want to have a quiet talk with you,” said 
Gerard, ‘‘we have not met since my altered 
fortunes.” 

“True,” answered Jermyn, lightly, ‘‘but I 
prophesied the turn in your luck, did I not, old 
fellow ?” 

* You hinted at possibilities—you set me on 
the track of an old memory—that scene in the 
railway station at Nice.” 

‘*Lucky dog. Half the young men in London 
are green with envy when they talk about you. 
An instant’s peril—and a lifetime of boundless 
wealth.” 

** There is no such thing as boundless wealth 
except in America,” said Gerard. ‘It is a 
phrase to be used only about a man who owns 
a silver mine whose limits no man has ever 
discovered. My income is fixed, and-——” 

**Limited,” cried Jermyn, interrupting, “a 
decidedly limited income. Is it eighty or 
ninety thousand a year, or does it runto a 
hundred? I believe were I in your shoes I 
should be thinking about economizing. I 
should havea holy horror of the workhouse. 
One loses all sense of proportion under the 
weight of two millions.” 

** There is a good deal ot spending in it, cer: 
tainly, ifa man knows how tospend judici- 
ously. Do you like my house?” 

“T consider it perfect. You have had the 
discretion not to follow the prevailing fashion 
of the day. That is your strong point. You 
have not gone too far, either, in expense or 
splendor. You have put onthe brake at the 
right moment.” 

** Come and see my den,” said Gerard. 

He led the way to the upper floor, opened a 
door at the back of the house, and ushered 
Jermyn into a room with folding doors, open- 
ing intoasecondroom. The two rooms exactly 
reproduced those Inn chambers where he bad 
seen the vision of Hester Davenport. Cclor, 
form, material—all had been carefully copied, 
Gerard’s memory of that night and its sur- 
roundings being more vivid than any otler 
memory of his past life. There were the same 
curtains of sombre velvet, darkest green in the 
lights, and black in the shadows, the same 
Oriental carpet, of rich, but chastened, hues, 

the same, or almost the same, Italian pictures 
—a Judas by Titian—a wood nymph by Guido, 
the same delicately carved Chippendale cabi- 
ne 8, with their fragile cornices and dairty 


open work, 
**My very rooms! by all that’s wonderful! ” 
cried Jermyn. ‘* What a close observer of still 


life you mnst be. You have got everything— 
except me.” 

‘The black marb'e bust? Yes, that is want- 
ing 5 but I mean to have that before I have 

one. 

* Well, my dear Hillersdon, imitation !s the 
See flattery, and I feel intensely flat- 
tered.” 

““A whim—a fancy that pleased me for a 
moment—that is all it means. Those after- 
midnight hours in your chambers marked the 
turning point in my life. I had made up my 
mind to shoot myself that very night. The 
es was ready loaded in my pistol case, I 

ad thought it all out, and had made up my 
mind, God knows how you guessed my secret 
so readily.” 

“* My dear fellow, your mind was steeped in 
suicide. There was no secret in the matter— 
to an observer with the slightest claim to 
insight. I saw despair, defiance, recklessness, 
and the gloom which means only one thing— 
self-destruction.” 

**And while I was at the opera, listening to 
the doom of Don Juan, the everlasting type of 
spendthrift and profligate—while I was sitting 
in your chambers, the lawyer's letter was lying 
on my table, within a few feet of the pistol case 
—the letter that heralded the announcement of 
millions, That night was like a bad dream— 
and it was not until many days afterwards that 
I was able to shuke off that dream feeling, and 
realize my good luck.” 

**Good luck, with a vengeance,” laughed Jer- 
myn. ‘‘ You have been lucky in more ways 
than one—lucky in love as well as in gold; 
lucky in the fast coming release of the woman 
you love,” 

‘*I don’t quite follow you,” Gerard said, 
coldly, resenting this allusion even trom a 
man who professed to know every body’s busi 
ness. 

**Oh, come now, you can’t be angry with me 
for touching upon an open secret. Everybody 
knows of your devotion to one bright particular 
star; and everybody will be inclined to con- 
gratulate you when the worthy stockbroker 
gets his order of release. Life can be of very 
little value to him, poor fellow. I saw him 
dragged about in a bath chair on the parade at 
S:. Leonards a month ago, a dismal wreck, and 
now I am told he is in retreat at Finchley—the 
beginning of the end.” 

Gerard smoked his cigarette in silence. The 
come was evidently displeasing to 

m. 

The beginning of the end? Yes, it might be 
that the end was near; and if it were so, what 
better could he desire than to marry the woman 
he had so ardently desired to marry just four 
years ago; the capable, accomplished woman 
whom ail the town admired, and who was rich 
enough to be in no wire influenced by his 
wealth. She was not less beautiful than she 
had been in her girlhood—more beautiful, 
rather, with a beauty which was only now 
ripening to its perfect development—-a ruddier 
gold upon her hair, a finer curve of cheek and 
throat. People were never tired of telling him 
that Mrs. Champion was the handsomest 
woman in Londor, 

“*I want to ask you another question,” Gerard 
began, when he had smoked out the cigarette. 
** Was I utterly mad that right in your rooms, 
or did I see a vision of a girl at a sewing ma- 
chine?’ 

“You were not mad by any means. Your 
conversation was both rational anc logical. It 
is quite possible that you saw a vision.” 

**Produced by some trickery of yours, no 
doubt. How was it done!” 

“If I were master of any of the black arts, 
do you think I would tell you the secrets of my 
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trade? As for the vision, suppose I willed that 
you should recall the loveliest face you had 
ever seen, would that account for the phenom- 
enon, do you think?” : 

“I don’t know; the face was certainly one I 
had seen before; but I was quite unable to 
identify it without assistance, therefore one 
would suppose it had faded out of my mind, 
vom could hardly be willed into vivid actuality 

y you.” 

** You make no allowance for the submerged 
identity—that inner ego beneath the ego of 
every day existence—that hidden nature which 
keeps its own fancies and thoughts locked in 
darkness, perhaps for years, to start into light 
at a touch of a kindred spirit—that mysterious 
being dormant in us from the dawn of our 
manhood which only awakens at the call of 
love, and which is at the root of that other 
mystery we call love at first sight—-love, pas- 
sionate, all-absorbing, strong as death, born in 
an hour,” 

‘Tf not an Adam at his birth he is no love at 
all,” quoced Gerard, 

And then he remembered how in the beaten 
track of life his love of Edith Champion had 
grown up: how he had met her at drives, and 
tennis parties, and cricket matches, and after- 
noon teas, and had danced with her three 
nights a week, and heard her praised by men 
and women; until gradually, out of these 
commonplace elements he had c»me to think 
her the first necessity of his existence, and to 
follow her, and devote himself to her. No, 
there had been nothing romantic there—no 
subtle mysterious flame, wrapping him round 
in an instant, sudden, invincible, destroying. 
He loved as men and women love in what is 
called good society—reasonably, with a love 
that does not burst bonds, or even violate con- 
ventionalities. 

He thought a good deal about Edith Cham- 
yee — that April afternoon, long after 

ermyn had left him, and when he was saunt- 
ering and dreaming alone in his little grove of 
lime and chestnut, where the leaf buds and 
aewly opening leaves were faintly fanned by a 
xwoft west wind, and where, above the inter- 
woven branches, the sky showed deeply blue— 
one of those peerless spring afternoons which 
bring with them, in their own fresh youthful- 
ness, a sense of reviving youth in the frame 
and mind of man—factitious, but delightful 
while it lasts, 

He thought of the woman to whom he had 
bound himself, and for perhaps the first time 
since he had given her that solemn promise of 
fidelity, he felt the shadow of doubt creeping 
across that sunlit path which an indulgent 
Fate, granting him all things to be desired of 
man, had marked out for him. He told himself 
that he was one of the spoilt children of For- 
tune; and he hated himself because like the 
spoilt child of nursery story books, he was in- 
clined to quarrel with his toys, 


He had been living amongst men whose mas- 
ter is the spirit that always denies. He had 
steeped himself in that pessimism of small 
minds which pervades society, and which is 
the chosen gospel of the men who profess to be 
in advance of their fellow-men. A dull dead 
hopelessness came down upon him, like a dark 
cloud, in the midst of this palace of art which 
he had built for his soul, and the palace seemed 
no better than a prison-house. 


He and Mrs, Champion had met less fre- 
quently during the last month, for Edith, who 
was warm-hearted and kindly natured, despite 
her essentially modern ideas of life, had deemed 
it her duty to withdraw in some measure from 
society, now that her husband was the inmate 
of a pesvese lunatic asylum. She drove to 
Finchley three times a week, and spent an 
hour or two with her husband, sometimes 
driving with him in the doctor's capacious 
landau, while her own horses rested, some- 
times walking beside his wheel chair in the 
garden, and listening pa'iently while he ram- 
bled in hrpeless confusion of spirit through 
t’e stock «xchange li t, from Berthas and 
Buenos Ayres First Preference to Electric 
Lighting Companies and Papafuego Loans; 
the shattered mind rotcecing trodden paths, 
and finding pleasure in familiar sounds, mem- 
ory almost a blank. Mr, Champion was plac- 
able, satisfied with his surroundings, and ex- 
pressing no impatience of restraint, or desire 
to be taken back to his own house—indeed, it 
seemed to his wife that he had forgotten every 
detail of his past existence, except the shibbo- 
leth of the stock exchange. 

In this dismal state it would have been less 
than charity to pray for the prolongation of 
his life. ith did all in her power, by fre- 
quent supervision and by undeviating interest, 
to secure the patient's well being. e had his 
own old and trusted servant with him, as a 
check u the service of the doctor's attend- 
ante, wife who had loved him passionately 
= have done no more than Edith was 
oing. 











CHAPTER X, 


“EARTH BEING SO GOOD WOULD HEAVEN SEEM 
BEST?” 


Perbaps in every life there is one perfect in- 
terlude—one long sweet interlude set some- 
where in the midst of the natural cares and 
tribulations of common-place existence, a 
— in which trouble and sorrow are un- 

nown, and all the colors of earth and sky are 
deepened into supernatural beauty. The period 
of a young girl’s engagement to the man of her 
choice—if she be only single-minded and free 
from jealous fears—is one of these halcyon 
days—a time of peace and happiness, the 
winds and waves of trouble all lying at rest, 
while those wild sea-birds joy and hope are 
hatching. Lilian Hillersdon was steeped in 
the sunlight and the music of that enchanting 
time. The man to whom she had plighted her 
life seemed to realize her highest ideal of 
manly excellence, He satisfied every need of 
her nature, 

She was deeply religious, and she found in 
him a faith that could apprehend and discuss 
every theory and doubt of the age, and yet 
stand strong as a tower. She was tender- 
hearted, benevolent, sympathetic, taking the 
sufferings of humanity as a portion of her own 
life, an ever present sorrow in the midst of her 
own joy, and she found in John Cumberland a 
pity as tender as her own, and a benevolence of 
a far wider grasp. She could look upto him with 
meek reverence, as the women of old looked 
up to their mailed warriors, the men who 
went out to the unknown land to fight for the 
sepulchre of their Lord. She could revere him, 
and yet be utterly happy and light-hearted in 
his companionship, for his religion was, like 
Kingsley’s, the gospel of cheerfulness, and his 
most ardent desire was to get the greatest 
sum of happiness out of this world for himself 
and others, 

The one shadow on her life was the fact that 
her brother had wantonly shut himself outside 
that fold where she would have gathered him, 
with all the precious things of her life, bus 
when she told Jack Cumberland her fears and 
regrets, he smiled them away with his broad 
indulgent view of a young man’s foolishness. 

“* He is only going through that phase of un- 
belief which most men have to suffer at some 
period of their lives,” he said. ‘‘ He will not be 
prayed or eenuned into happier views, be sure, 
dearest. The best thing you and I can do is to 
leave him alone with his opinions till he finds 
out how barren and joyless this world is while 
it means the whole, and how much more com- 
prehensible when we accept it for what it is—a 
single round upon the ladder of everlasting 
life. In the meantime, if we can interest him 
in philanthropic schemes, and the making of 
Christian Englana, we shali do a good deal.” 

“He has promised to make the round of our 
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Tea and Coffee Merchants, and sold 








by them at their shop, ' 
63 1-2 King Street West 
AND AT 


287 College Street, 
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parish with mother next week,” said Lilian. 

Mrs. Hillersdon’s much talked of visit to her 
son’s house had been deferred from one cause 
and another until April was nearly over, but 
when that pleasant month was at its b:st she 
appeared upon the scene, fresh and smiling as 
one of the glebe meadows on a sunny morning, 
and, escorted by the rector, who was to spend 
only three days in town before returning west- 
ward to visit old friends, and to preach charity 
sermons at Stroud and at Bath on his way 

ome, 

The mother was full of admiration of her 
son's surroundings, and of the pretty suite of 
rooms allotted to Lilian, in whose future home 
she was even more deeply interested. While 
the rector was in London, the time was 
devoted to picture galleries, concerts, the 
park, and society, with the exception 
of a somewhat hurried survey of Mr. 
Cumberland’s church, vicarage, and schools; 
but when Mr. Hillersdon had departed upon 
his round of visits, Lilian took complete pos- 
session of her mother, and most of their time 
was spent ia the neighborhood of Soho, both 
mother and daughter preferring the simple 
little luncheon provided by Jack Cumberland's 
plain cook, and middle-aged housemaid, in the 
sober oak-paneiled dining-room in Greek street, 
to the new inventions and elaborate delicacies 
of a luncheon at Hillersdon House. The 
mother was never tired of inspecting her 
daughter’s future home, or of discussing that 
important question of household linen, with all 
its scope for quiet refinement and homely ele- 

ance. Mosc delightful was it also to join 

ilian and her lover in their rambles afcer 
furniture, books, and curios, wherewith to 
make the new home more and more homelike— 
the long drives to queer old brokers’ shops to 
examine some gem of the Chippendale or 
Sheraton period, entangled in a dusty laby- 
rinth of rubbish. It was carious how to these 
two women there was more real rapture in a 
couple of oval-backed chairs of the wheat pat- 
tern, unearthed at a remote broker’s than in 
all the chastened splendor and_carefully 
thought out luxury of Hillersdon House ; in- 
deed, there was to Mrs. Hillersdon’s simple 
mind—chastened by long years of tranquil in- 
activity, sobered by the sorrows of a count: 
parish—some latent feeling of distrust whic 
saddened her in the midst of her son’s brilliant 
surroundings. The change in his fortunes was 
too sudden and too intense. Unconsciously 
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Management and Excellent Results. 





this city, at noon on Friday, 20:h inst. 


is er.braced in the accompanying accounts, 
It will be seen from the 


tions of the year of $155 125.19, 


Account, The total surplus of the Company— 


is, therefore, $916,186.39, and deducting from 
this the amount es‘imated as necessary to re- 
insure or run off all existing risks, say $546,- 

64, a net surplus remains over Capital and 
all liabilities of $369,679 75. 


STATEMENT OF BUSINESS FOR THE YEAR ENDING 
DECEMBER 3lst, 1890, 
Revenue Account. 
Wee POON vices sec sc ec oeis $1,333 582 70 


she echoed the foreboding of Solon when 
Croesus exhibited his magnific:nce before the earner raevehensentys ee ise 615 19 
calm eyes of wisdom. She looked at her son, Less re agsurances.................eeseeeee 388,128 30 





radiant, animated, leading the conversation at 
a table where all the guests were men of mark, 
and all the women beauties or wits, and the 
flush upon his cheek seemed the hectic of dis- 
ease, the light in his eye too restless for health. 


$1,660,486 89 
ee | PPPTLTT ILLES TIL TERE 43,367 18 


$1,703,854 07 
Fire losses, including an appropriation for all 





She questioned him with keenest anxiety after loses reported to Dec. 3lst, 1890............ $ 665,071 26 
one or these brilliant dinners Marine losses, including an appropriation for 

“ Are you not doing too much, Gerard,” she | (neil expenses, agente commiseion, ete.... 518 383 56 
asked tenderly, “burning the candle of life at | Balance to profit and 1088.................... 155 125 19 


both ends?” 

“My dear mother, candles were made to 
burn, If one must be either a flame or a lump 
of tallow I would rather be the flame—though, 
no doubt, the utlighted tallow would last a 
great deal longer. I daresay we seem to be 








$1,703,854 07 
Profit and Loss Account, 


Balance from last year... ......e eee e cece & 12 286 41 
oo ree 155,125 19 


pane a Lene d _. ntle an- $ 167,411 60 
ante movement in Devonshire, But a man ep 
who has no financial cares can stand a little | Dividend paid July, 1500.» .- 7... ..--...+-+. ’‘ eee 
racketing. I used to take a great deal more | writen of Secu ities **  $6'985 21 
out of myself in the days when the thought of | Carriea to Reserve Fund. a 75 00 00 





my tailor’s bill, or the image of my landlord s | Balance ............. ........s.s0e0ee.. “16,186 39 
sullen face scowling at me from the half open 


door of his back parlor, would come between 


3 167411 60 





me and the rose festooned walls of a Belgravian Assets. 

ball-r: o >.” Uelted Staten and State Bonds ccc eces . "0 2s 00 
“Buc you have financial cares of another | Vominion of Canada Stock...-... .. ........ 

kind, Gerard,” answered his mother, in her | Companys tulidiogs nnn. 155,000 00 

grave, sweet voice. ‘ You have the disposal of } Municipal Debentures... ..........sc... 80'369 23 


a great fortune—talents for which you must | Cash oa hand and on deposit. . 277,260 51 














account by and bye.” Bills receivable.............+- 34,508 27 
a At hes. stat tees i ig ae buried eens ce. seeeereeeees ~ => 
em ina na n—unless it isa nner nap- SOB. cece creceerrrreserrssesese 
kin,” laughed Gerard. * What did you think hour Ste et ceaky ctsoans’ cc08? eae 
of that chaufroid of quails—common-place, I | ~" = *°  —"*"" Naccieeneate 
fear ; everybody gives quails at this season ; $1,555,665 19 
the London menu becomes as monotonous as Liabilities. 
that of the Israelites in the wilderness ; but | Capital stock paid up ..............6...0.005. $ 500 000 00 
the lobster souffle was iced to perfec ion.” L sees under adjustment...............0.0005 114 478 80 
* Well, I won't try to talk seriously to you Dividend payabie 8th January, 1891.......... 25,000 00 
to-night; you will only laugh at my old- a. a 15a ao = 
fashioned ideas. I was brought up to think of eee reson he 905% re ee o16.188 30 
a fortune as something held in trust for one’s : 
fellow-creatures.” $1,555,665 19 
‘*You were brought up by the ideal squire A. M. Smith, 
and squiress. Yes, I remember my grand- President. 


fatherwho spent every sixpence he could J. J. Kenny, 
spare from the mere bread and cheese of this Managing Director. 
life, upon building cottages for his farm labor- Western Assurance Office, oronto, Febru- 
ers and improving the drainage of old-fashioned | ary gth, 1881. 

homesbons=. ane who = considered a tyran- AUDITORS’ REPORT. 

nical landlo way of recompense—and my ‘ ; = 
grandmother, wee Goneed up and down To. the Prectiiont and Directors of the Western 
muddy lanes and penetrated foul-smelling SSUTARCE VOMPANRY. 

cabins, and dressed sore legs, and read tothe | GrNTLEMEN,—We hereby certify that we 
sick and the blind, and was generally spoken | have audited the books of the Company, 1890, 
of as an officious domineering person. Is that | and have examined the vouchers and securi- 
the kind of life a want me to lead, mother?” | ties in connection therewith, and find the same 

“No, dear; that was charity vpon a small | carefully kept, correct, and properly set forth 
scale, and under difficulties. ou can do some | in the above statement. 
great work.” R. R. CATHRON, 

**Only show me what there is for me to do, Joun M. Martin, F.C.A. 
mother, and I will do it. There is Jack Cum- Toronto, February 9ch, 1891, 
berland yonder, who knows that my surplus| In moving the adoption of the report the 
income is at his service, but who is too proud | President said : 
to be helped, except in the most insignificant | The annual report and accompanying ac- 
way. Shall I build him a church, or shall I | counts which you have just heard read pres- 
endow an almshouse vast enough to hold all | ent, I think so clearly the result of the busi- 
the poor old men and women in his parish? I | ness of the past year, and so satisfactorily 
am ready to give anything, or todo anything. | the condition of affairs at the close of the 
If I had any treasure specially dear to my | year. that it is scarcely necessary for me in 
heart, I would surrender it, as Polycrates | moving the adoption of the report to do more 
threw his ring into the sea.” than congratulate you upon the happy aus- 

* Ab, dearest, I know your heart is in the | pices under which we meet at this, the fortieth 
right place,” said the mother, drawing nearer | annual gathering of the shareholders of the 
to the low chair in which her son wasreclin-| compary. There is one item in the ac- 
ing, his head lying back upon the russet and | counts, however, to which it may be well 
amber cushions, his cheek pale with the ex-| torefer particularly. I allude to the amount 
haustion of an animated evening, “ but I am | written off securities in order to enable 
grieved to think that in a life which might be | us to place them in the Balance Sheet, as has 
so happy—and so useful—there is one sad | always been our custom, at their market value 
want.’ j on 3lst December. You are aware that just at 

** What is that, mother?” that time the prices of stocks and bonds gen- 

‘“‘The want of religious convictions. Your | erally were mush depressed, and the fact that 
sister tells me that you never go to church now, | our securities were affected to suck a compara- 
that Christ is no longer your master and your | tively _— extent is perhaps the best evidence 
guide, but that you and your friends talk of | that could be offered as to the character of our 
the Redeemer of mankind as a village philoso- | investments. Moreover, I think we are safe in 
pher in advance of his age, who unconsciously | regarding this as merely a temporary depreci- 
reproduced the aspirations of Plato, and the | ation, and that the former values will be, as 
ethics of Buddha. You used to be such a firm | indeed some have already been, regained. 
believer, Gerard, in the days when you came I may be permitted to say also that, inter- 
home from Eron, so fresh, and frank, and joy- | ested as I have been in this Company since its 
ous; and when you and I used to have such | organ'zation—for forty years as a stockholder, 
long talks together in the woods between | for twenty five years as a director, and for the 
luncheon and evening service.” past eight years as its president—it is with a 

‘* Ah, mother, those were the days when life | feeling of pride, which I think is purdonabie, 
was a picture and not a problem; the days | that I regard the position which the Western 
before I began to think, I daresay I shall be | occupies to-day among the financial institu- 
~~ as good a believer again by and by, when | tions of this country and among the insurance 

am old enough to leave off thinking.” companies - this dpe ees. jog 

. ued. w at a time when the popular ef ex- 

(Fe be Contin , is that indemnity for losses by fire—or 
N i. foot rom sooth or re other sunny 
Take the Picturesque Erie Railway to New | which might covered by an insurance 
aa ork, y policy—could be obtained orly from the other 

Parties visiting New York should always be | Side of the Atlantic, it had secured at the end 

of its first ten years’ struggle for existence 
careful to have their tickets read via the Erie. against this popular delusion an annual pre- 
They run magnificent through sleepers from mium income of only some $60.000 he 
Toronto, and attach the finest dining cars in|; wontieth annual report shows that it had 
the United States for meals. The Erie is @ | jjcreased this five fold, and at the close of its 
Gouble-track road from Suspension Bridge to | thirtieth year its income exceeded one million 
New York. The officials of this great road de- dollars per annum; and having thoroughly 
serve great credit for the gent service they | ..tablished its prestige at home it had ex- 
have ee to the people in Canada, and we | tended its field of operations beyond the limits 
hope this favorite route will be well patronized. | (¢ Canada. It is now entering upon its fifth 
decade with an income of eae a mi'lion and 


i B B i x _ | three-quarters, derived from all the provinces 
ess ae pm —— of the Dominion and from the United States, 
of silks, velvets, laces and novelty trimmings | 88 Well as from some of the British West 


India Islands ; with cash assets of upwards of 
ween Lar Tn Se SeeeS GF a million and a half; with a profit balance on 


pe last year's senmnae foes of ove ey mated 
with a corp: 0 officers and agents loya 
All He Knew About It. to the ‘ean and its interests ; and, if I ma 
“ To what do you attribute your longevity?” | say it wi hout egotism with an experien 
asked an investigator of a centenarian. Board of Direc' ore, several of whom mag eal 
** To the fact that I never died,” was the con- | to be veterans, and not likely to be frightened 
clusive reply.—Harper's Bazar, by “fire,” even though it may come (as i¢ some- 


} Auditors. 




















WESTERN ASSURANCE CO. 


FORTIETH ANNUAL MEETING OF 


Report of Directors—Continued Prosperity— 
Lar.e Profits and Liberal Dividends—Con- 
siderable Addition to the Reserves—Good 


The fortieth annual meeting of shareholders 
of the above Company was held at its offices in 


Mr. A. M. Smith, President, occupied the 
chair, and Mr. J. J. Kenny, Managing Director, 
was appointed to act as secretary to the meet- 


ing. 
The secretary read the following annual re- 
rt: 


In presenting the Annual Report of the busi- 
ness of the year ending 31st December, 1890, 
the Directors are pleased to be able to submit 
to the Shareholders such gratifying evidence 
of the continued prosperity of the Company as 


venue Account 
that there is a profit balance on the transac- 


Two half-yearly dividends at the rate of ten 
per cent. per annum, amounting to $50.000, 
have been declared, and the sum of $26,225 21 
bas been written off investments to bring them 
to their market value at the close of the year, 
when, owing to the disturbed conditions exist- 
ingin monetary circles, almost all classes of 
securities were more or less depreciated. After 
providing for these deductions from the year’s 
earnings, $75000 has been carried to the 
Reserve, making that fund $900,000, and $16,- 
186.39 remains at the credit of Profit and Loss 


which these two latter amounts constitute— 












rather trying to the nerves. 

































Director and his able staff of assistants for the 
high position that oar Company now occupies 
in the estimation of the insuring public. 

Mr. George A. Cox, Vice-President of the 
eer. in seconding the adoption of the re- 
port said : 

The satisfactory nature of the report now 
submitted for your approval, and the full ex- 
planations of the President in moving its 
adoption, leave but little for me tosay. There 
is, however, one important item in the state- 
ment to which reference has not been rade, 
and that is the very substantial addition 3 no 
less than seventy-five thousand dollars to the 
Reserve Funa. With net earnings for the 
year equal to thirty-one per cent. of our paid- 
up capital, it was not unreasonable that the 
question should arise, Are you only going to 
pay a ten per cent. dividend, less than one- 
third of your net a but Iam sure the 
shareholders and the publie will appreciate the 
prudence and recognize the necessity of pro- 
viding in good years like this for less fortunate 
ones, when we are called upon to meet excep- 
tional losses by conflagrations such as have 
occurred, and in all probability will occur 
again, 

It is very satisfactory to know that after fully 
providing for our re-insurance fund, which 
takes $546,506 64, we have a net surplus over 
and above our capital and ali liabilities to the 
a to about 75 per cent. of our paid-up 
capital, 

he splendid position of the Western on its 
fortieth anniversary fully justifies the Presi- 
dent in feeling proud of the Company and 
proud of his long and honorable connection 
with it; and I shall also indulge a little 
in the same way. The best standard by which 
to judge a Company is the relative pcsition it 
occupies at home, and the Western for many 
years has stood in the very front rank, its in- 
come from fireand marine premiums in Canada 
exceeding that of any other Company doing 
business here—English, American, or Canadian 
—and what is still more gra'ifying, its loss 
ratio on its Canadian business is considerably 
below the average of both the home and for- 
eign Fire Insuranca Companies making returns 
to the Dominion Insurance Department. 

I very heartily concur, Mr. Peesident, in all 
that you have said as to the obligations we are 
under to our Managing Director, who brings 
to bear upon the business of the company a 
thorough and ever-increasing knowledge of the 
insurance world and the insurance business in 
all its details. It is to his intelligent and close 
supervision of the company’s interests and to 
his efficient and well selected staff that we are 
largely indebted for the position that we are so 
proud of to-day. I have much pleasure in 
aeconding the resolution for the adoption of 
t e report. 

On motion of Mr. A, Nairn, seconded by Mr. 
William Ross, a cordial vote of thanks was 
assed to the President and Board of Directors 
or their services and attention to the interests 
of the — during the po ear. 

Messrs, F. J. Stewart and J. K. Niven having 
been appointed scrutineers, the election of 
directors for the ensuing year was p-oceeded 
with, which resulted in the unanimous re- 
election of the old > viz.—Messrs. A. M. 
Smith, George A. Cox, Hon.S.C. Wood, Robert 
Beaty, A. T. Fulton, George McMurrich, H. N. 
Baird, W. R. Brock and J. J. Kenny. 

At a meeting of the Board of Directors held 
subsequently, Mr. A. M. S nith was re-elected 
President and Mr. George A. Cox Vice-Presi- 
dent for the ensuing year. 


The Wabash Line 


Is the shortest and quickest route from Can- 
ada to Chicago, St. Louis, Kansas City, Cali 
fornia, Mexic> and all points west and south, 
the only line running free reclining chair cars 
from Detroit to St. Louis and Kansas City. 
The Wabash runs the finest sleeping and chair 
cars in the world. Ask your nearest ticket 
agent for tickets via this route. J. A. Richard. 
son, Canaiian Passenger Agent, 28 Adelaide 
street east. 
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Almost an Insinuation 


She—It is awful chilly in this room; it is so 
cold that my teeth chatter. 

He—It’s all your own fault if your teeth 
chatter. Why didn’t you buy a set that fitted? 
—Texas Siftings. 








To Correspondents. 
(Correspondents will address—‘' Correspondence Column” 
SarurpDay Nieut Office.) 


Rosatiz.—See Leo. 

Turrxse.—See Sibyl and Ma: jorie. 

Romero —This shows order, merriment, candor and 
intuitive perception. 

Pen Rex.—Wit, carelessness, impulse, originality and 
sensitiveness are shown here. 

O. A. G.—You are probably reserved, somewhat candid, 
methodical, independent and resolved. 

Dick.—In this I see indep»ndence of thought, charity, 
some shrewdness and delicacy of thought. 

W. P.—For a beginner in electricity Sylvanus Thomson’s 
Elements of Electricity will be the best book. 

Gipsy.—This shows deliberation, a vivid fancy, fondness 
for admiration, warmth of heart and courage. 

Can D.—It pays, but I cannot say what percentage. 
Write to Charles R. Pop2, United States Consul. 

Fo.kuors or Biros.—Frankness, uneelfishness, warmth 
of heart and strength of purpose are noticed here. 

CLARIBELLE Mavupr.—Self-esteem, breadth of thought, 
energy and tenderness are noticeable in this writing. 

Lxo.—This writing shows good imaginative power, fair 
energy, kindness of heart and a susceptibility to flattery. 

Critic —See answer to Mephisto. 2. Your writing signi- 
fies reserve, order, shrewdness, uprightness and merriment. 

Norman.—Writing shows carelessness, languor, self- 
assertiveness and merriment. Read answer to Tip 
Burns. 

Timyna.—In this writing I see method, fondness of social 
life, vanity, independence of thought, candor and self- 
esteem. 

Siny. aND MARJoRI8. —In this writing tenderness, 
vivacity, energy, originality, eelf-reliance and a captious 
temper are noticed. 

Mur &L.—This writing points to a great deal of ambition, 
but a serious amount of vanity. You are too imaginative 
and not decisive enough. 

A. L.—You are vain, somewhat careless, indecisive, gen- 
erous, good humored and honest in purpose. It is too 
careless to be very legible. 

Turk, Almonte.—-This indicates mirth, energy, lightness 
of heart, capacity for sustained effort, independence of 
thought and considerable self-esteem. 

Tippiepy-Winks —You are mirthful, not sensitive and 
not very 8) mpathetic, but of good executive, and fond of 
admiration. Mignon’s resembles yours. 


Prairis Jack —Yes, i} ie best to oll, after anv hospital- 
ity. This vee shows intuitive perception, decision, con- 
siderable warmth of h:art and sympathy. 

America —Yes, black has been used for infants’ cloaks, 
but it is in very questionable taste, I think. The little ones 
look so much prettier in white, or at least delicate colors. 
You are just, energetic, somewhat careless, and very self- 
willed. 

Epna.—I am sorry, but the poem is not up to the mark 
You have in too many instances sacrificed the senee for the 
rhyme. You would probably do better in. prose. 2 The 
writing shows fair energy, some se'fi:hness, carelessness 
and self-esteem. 

Evaimng of Detroit.—Your writing displays some calcu- 
lation, a little vanity, reserve, candor, determination and 
freedom from ostentation. The enclosed exhibits tender- 
ness, generosity, sincerity, some indecision and good 
enterprise with fair ambition. 

Hamiron.—It is se correct and very considerate of a 
lady to remove her hat at a concert, opera or theater, and 
she looks better when not in full dress, «xcept for extra- 
ordinary occasions, The writing is indictive of ambition, 
method, uneelfishness and honesty. 

Meruisto.—Emma Abbott was born in Chi in 1851, 
and died on Jauuary 4, 1891 Her wealth has been vari- 
ously estimated, and 1s said to have been one million, five 
millions and all the way between. Your writing shows 
eplendid tact, gentleness, some vanity, reserve and method. 

Ava Arqua VaLs.—It did not seem to me that the writer 
was 6 Ifish, and you know much tenderness is often times 
hidden in the heart. The name I like—it is aleo mine—and 
I should like to think that perbaps you misjudge her a‘ 


times does through con flagrations) in “‘ volleys” 


Permit me to say before closing my remarks 
that—under a kind Providence—I feel that 
we are indebted in no smali degree to the 
wisdom and untiring energy of our Managing 


Nn SS 


A Chief of Police. 


Bannine.—Yes, I think you had best exhibit your work. There Is no body of men more liable to suffer 
If you can see people personally and speak with them of | from exposure than the police, But as an ex- 
what they need and admire, you would be able to offer | ample of how they got rid of their maladies, 
them work which would agree with their tastes. Your | the following is cited: ‘‘I suffered with neu. 
wilting dieplaye sensitiveness, order, caustic wit, enterprise | ralgia in the head, but found instant relief 

. eas Glas ale ss eas ae the application of St, Jacobs Oil, which 

— cates self-will, , be 
genero-ity, la k of ordez and a great deal of tondiovnees veer aee eal Dellinger, Chiet of Police. 
foiin, a tentonay t0 vanity, quod tant oad beckon teewed, 

8, & ency to vanity, g lecision, shrewd- 
ness and some Galichness, I would not like to cme aay sana ae : ee. in che Po. paler Red Letter 
decided statement with regard to the confidence. Mrs. a igen Tenens. A Bl we — badag = 

n ; ac! usiness, by 


b 
Hipa E.—Your assurances of correct delineation ar 
very gratifying. This writing betrays strong self-will, om. Hawle Smart; Violet Vyvian, M. F. H., by 


bition, an erratic disposition, warmth of heart and much May Crommeim and J. Mor: ay Brown; The 
fondness for social life and strength in friendship. 2, Loy- | Rival Princess, by Justin McCarthy and Mrs 
ing any one w.Il make us more unselfish, and one cannot be | Campbell Praed. All the best books are to be 





























































- e. Thank you for writing me about it, as I asked you 
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happy if they are selfish. Is that what you meant? found in the Red Letter Seri boo 
es, for sal " 
Quarre.— Perhaps your friend is better now. It is some | Sellers everywhere. _— ” 
letter. You will find Rud Grange, by Frank Stocl (01, | —————————eee————E—E____ 
The Fair God, by Lew Wa lice, and Toe Light That Faile’, 

by Radyard Kipling, very well suit:d, I think. This writ ust Wha 

ing shows restlessness of tempe amen‘, vigor of under- Ou an 
standing, tact, enterprise and wilfulners. 

position, some vanity and considerable ambitio:. The brow H I ( K M A N . 

shows penetration, tha eyes shrewdness and merriment. the 

eye brows selfishness, the ears imaginative di itio 1, no e, 

toxourtalents Earnest work is the only key to success. 

2. This indicates considerable reserve, timidity of manner, 

good executive ability and self-control. 3° Playfulness, BOO U ET TE A 

shown in this writing. 

Puss MARGUERITE.—Number one exhibits thoughtful. | 60 cents per ound, : 

ness, strength of purpose, an artistic eye, tact, g¢ judg- "Gaile mail or ae for $ 2. 26 
You are merry-hearted, but sometimes your gaiety is fo!- 

lowed by sober thought and a distrust of your own ability 

temper, generosity, indecision and some flippancy. Am 

returning the photographs —— PARKDALE KASH GROCERY 

RAcBY T.—I am g to receive letters in which some 

bri. ht gi-l says nice wise things in a thoughtful way. You 1424 Queen West. Tel. 6061 
staid and somewhat crabbed, I fear. The poem, Beautiful 
Srow, was written anonymously, and I do not think Bill 9 

Nye was ever oredited with its composition. I rather think 

that the ‘unny William Edgar would be somewhat surprised 

at an that he was accused of a ‘“‘heart pocm.” Yor 
writing shows tenderness, candor, generosity, some self- | 


time since you wrote, — I have only come upon your 
er 

Jean.—Your writing shows indecision, affectionate dis- 
tact and flippancy, the mouth resolution and pride, while 
the chin strengthens the characteritt cs denoted by eye- 
brows and mouth. Am returning the photograph 

Nowgsvcn.—1, Your writing shows a moody temperament, 
impuiee, generosity, strong self-will and daterasinetion. I - = 
would not like to make a positive statement with regard 
good executive ability, self-esteem and some ambition are 
ment, sensitiveness and sp'endid powers of endurance, 
and powers. Number two exhibits vivacity, evenness o H ICK M A N & Co. 
are entertaining but nota good guesser, my dear. She is 
esteem and gaiety. 


Such preposterous trash as the big DISCOUNTS 

Emity.—Your name signifies a winning manner, and I s 
pe judge from your letter or you were well-named ADVERTISED een 

arion. on the contrary, means bitterness, and I trust that 
vour daughter is unlike the name. Ag to the information, & I H I H S 
it requires only patience and access to well-equipped A C E CA H 
a es > find —— good deal. Your ae shows some 
vanity, strength of purpose, good executive, merriment 
and hasty temper. Number one shows determination, We qvote net prices, and the value offered is indisputable. 
coldness cf heart, some reserve, splendid powers of endur- Our stock of 
ance and a slight degree of petulance. Number two shows 


impulse, vivacity, carelessness, some selfishness, self-will, 
fondness of gaiety and a little flippancy. Number three ES 


shows warmth of heart, refinement of taste, good imagina- 
tive power and decided wilfulness. SUITABLE FOR PRESENTS 
Is practically unlimited. 





Tip Burns.—My dear little correspondent, I am pleased 
to know that I can give you assistance, and that you want 
to write me again and again. I shall welcome you on your 
fourth visit quite as warmly as upon this occasion. 2. It is 
not possible to increase the growth or weight of the hair by 


any guick method. You must keep the scalp c'ean, the 
hair dainty and the roots vigorous by good care. Do not & 
waeh the hair too often, but sponge the scalp with bay rum * aE 


= be al ne = = and —_— to ee a healthy 
circulation and keep the hair free from dandruff or dust. " Cc 

or. Queen and Portland Sts. 
| Telephone 1384 


A Cold, Doctors’ 


BILLS AND FUNERAL EXPENSES 


cost in the neighborhood of 
$200. Health Brand Under- 
vests cost from 75c. to $1.75. 


Take your choice. 











You can get Health Brand Vests at every retail Dry Goods 
House in the Dominion. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO. 


105 King Street West 











Is the Headquarters for Trunks, Traveling Bags, Valises, 
Satchels and all traveling requisites. 


We have also a large assortment of Fancy Goods, 
suitable for Birthday and Wedding presents. 


Anyone desirous of securing a bargain in the above 
mentioned goods will do well to give us a call. 





Be Warned in Time. 


Cure your Cough before you are beyond reach of human care or skill. Ayer’s 
Cherry Pectoral, properly administered, is a certain and speedy cure for all Throat 
and Lung Diseases, It is not a mere syrup, or cheap cough mixture, but a scientific 
preparation of great merit. **I used Ayer’s Cherry Pectorul, last spring, for a 


severe Cough, and for Lung troubles, with good effect. It completely cured me. 


—Harvey Baughman, Proprietor Globe Hotel, Mt. Gilead, Ohio. 
DELAYS ARE DANGEROUS. 


After other medicines failed, I was; A few weeks ago I took a severe Cold, 
speedily cured of a dangerous Cough by | which, at first, I neglected to care for. In 


the use of two bottles of Ayer's Cherry | three days it affected my Lungs, and I 
Pectoral. — Rey. W. J. Chaplin, Pastor of | beeame extremely ill. Breathing was 
the New Covenant Church, Chicago, Ill. | most difficult and painful, and my family = 


physician, not being able to come _im- 
About five years ago I suffered from &/ mediately to the house, sent directions 
very obstinate Cough, from which I was} that I should take Ayer’s Cherry Peeto- 


unable to obtain relief. I was finally per-/ ral, I was promptly relieved by the use 
suaded, by a friend, to try Ayer’s Cherry | of this medicine, and, after taking only 
Pectoral, and, before taking half a bottle | one bottle, was entirely cured. — Andrew 


of this medicine, was ey eured. | J, Davis, Atchison, Kansas. 

Since then I have used it whenever) pete POR ; 

needed, and always with good effect. — | Two years agoT suffered from a severe 

Charles Meacham, Westfield, Mass. attack of Bronchitis. The physician at- 
‘ : tending me became fearful that the disease 


Aver’s Cherry Pectoral is the best rem-| would terminate in Pneumonia, After 
eddy” I have ever found for Colds and trying various medicines, without benefit, 
Coughs, or for Throat and Lung diseases. | he finally srescribed Ayer’s Cherry Pee- 
I have used it in my family for many | toral, which relieved me at once. I con- 
years. It always effects speedy cures. — | tinued to take it, and, in a short time, was 


~_-J. P. Depoy, Londonderry, Ohio. cured, — Ernest Colton, Logansport, Ind 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


Prepared by Dr, J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mase. Sold by Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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Music. 


The Pavilion was occupied by a very fair- 
sized audience on Thursday evening of last 
week, when IIeintzman’s Band made its first 
bow under its new director, Mr. Herbert L. 
Clarke, whom everybody knows as the cornet 
The band made a fine appearance on 
the platform, and Mr. Clarke has every reason 
to be pleased with the results of his season's 
work. First of all. its tone is full and massive, 
blending finely in quality, and then the attri- 
butes which show the director’s work, such as 
precision and phrasing, were very notice- 
the 
there might have been 
a little more soft playing here and there than 
The Tannbzeuser march was ex- 
cellently played as was the Jubel overture. 
Mr. Clarke has cleverly worked up the Bizzicato 
Polka to a concert success, and also played his 
own arrangement of the well-known Schar- 


soloist. 


the work, such as 


overture, 


able. In finer 


Oberon 


there was. 


wenka Polish dance, 


* Mrs. Mackelcan sang at her best, and shows 
her charm of both voice and style undim. 
inished. Her Lucy Gray is a dramatic song, 
and Mrs. Mackelcan invests it with strong 
feeling. Equally successful was her Unless, As 
encores she sang To-morrow Will Do,and Who's 
Miss 
Minnie Gaylord has a very pleasing presence, 
and a pretty, very sweet soprano voice of ac- 
She 
sings in good style and with taste and judg- 
Her songs were Waiting,and Emmett’s 
Cuckoo Song. She sang the yoitel in the latter 
The encore songs were 
Mr. E. W. Schuch gave 
an effective rendering, with band accompani- 
ment, of The Lost Chord, and Golden Land, with 
W. E. 
Ramsay was even more than usually success- 
The 
accompaniments were excellent, played by Mrs, 
W.E. Ramsay, Miss Jennie Cooke and Miss 


That Calling, with archness and spirit. 


curate intonation and great compass. 
ment. 
clearly and neatly. 


You, and Robin Adair. 


Out on the Deep as an encore. Mr. 


ful, double encores rewarding eacb effort. 


Maggie Dunlop. 


The popularity of Mrs. Caldwell and of Miss 
Jessie Alexander never wanes. A proof of this 
was to be found in the large audience which 
assembled in the New Richmond Methodist 
church on Friday evening of last week, in spite 
of the inclement weather, when these ladies, 
assisted by Mr. Arthur Depew, gave a recital. 
The evening was found all too short by those 
present, even though nearly every number 


carried with it an encore, 
o 


Mr. W. Edgar Buck has charge of the annual 
concert of the Canadian Order of Foresters, 
which will be given on Tuesday, March 10. He 
has the following artists upon his programme : 
Miss Hortense Pierse of New York, soprano; 
Mr. W. H. Riegzer of New York, tenor; Miss 
Alexa Ramsay of New York, elocutionist; 
Miss Maud C. Fuller, contralto; Mr. Thomas 
Martin, solo pianist; Mr. B. L Faeder, solo 
violinist; Mr. W. Edgar Buck, basso; and 


Miss E. H. Mockridge, accompanist. 


All members of the ‘Canadian Society of 
Musicians will remember the genial face of 
Mr. Frank B. Fenwick, formerly of Owen 
He is now in Victoria, B. C., in charge 
of the organ of St. Andrew’s Presbyterian 
‘church in that city, with a large and efficient 
Mr. Fenwick recently sang the tenor 
solos in the Messiah very successfully at 


Sound, 


choir. 


Tacoms, Wash, METRONOME. 





The Drama. 


The pertormance of J. K. Emmet at the 
Ao idemy of Music last week, attracted many 
It must be con- 
fessed that a large number were somewhat 
Instead of the erstwhile Fritz, 
whose voice was as the carolling of song 
birds, and his motion as graceful as their 
Fritz with 
a harsher voice, a step less nimble and a 
However, there was 
many a disused heart chord stirred by the 
sound of his voice, and after the harsher voice 
of the present had ceased to sound, the tune 
that continued within, was the lilting lullaby of 
His play, Uncie Joe, is not in any 
sense dramatic, and serves but for the intro- 
It is all very 
pleasant, with its pretty children and its big 
dog; but it was not this that was wont to draw 
It was the 
personality and magnetism whose powers are 


to see this old-time favorite. 


disappointed. 


flight, they found an older 


magnetism less potent. 


long ago. 


duction of his special features, 


crowds to Emmet’s performance. 


On the wane. 


The Frénch Spy or the Fall of Algiers has 
been given at the Academy this week. Itisa 
sad muddle. It is supposed to be founded on 
the seige of Algiers by the French, keeping the 
acting of a dumb French spy in the fore- 
ground, Mile. Adele La Gros essays the im- 
personation of the title role, which she man- 
ages creditably tocarry. Although not saying 
a word throughout the performance, she does 
the part well by her splendid pantomimic 
powers. In the sword combat with Paul 
Cazeneuve, who takes the part of the wild 
Arab, she commands admiration for her endur- 
ance. Different dances, such as part of the 
gavotte, the castanette, hornpipe, etc., intro- 
duced during the first and second acts were 
done so well that the rest of the performance 
fell rather flat. Prince Pharach was pretty 
well up to the mark, 


At Jacobs & Sparrow's this week, An Irish- 





didn't mean to be rude. 
that was all; he wished to go home and to his 


Lester, has been given, 
find crowds to welcome them. 
time pass very pleasantly. 


ing scenes are effective. 
said of little Dot Clarendon. 


acted the part of Eileen O'Donnell. 


Lee by moonlight. 





Fralick-Clark, soprano, Mr. 
literary and musical merit. 


leading church sopranos in the east. 


cannot fail to be popular. 





week, 





DRAMATIC NOTES, 


pays. 


and third acts of ‘ Mr. 
“Say,” 


he?” 


Palmer’s and she wasn’t in it!” 
are the glories of histrionic fame. 


Statistics are not always uninteresting. 
example: 

































































seven hundred and eighteen survive. 


hundred and ninety. Then come: 


cated animals, three ; and pantomime, two. 


and was feeling exceedingly cheertul. 


mind, mother, I'll take care of you.” 


and he’s an American, too—see?” 


said : 
mother, I'll take care of you.” 


time. 


to all the Potter family, 
bishop was asked to use his influence, 


“What!” she exclaimed, 


dumb, 


side with the lapse of time, 
characters, the Sun says: 


to speak to him, 


within as many months, 


He is the most peaccable man on earth.’” 


Blanche Roosevelt—one of General Sherman’s 
proteges—gave a reception at a hotel in New 
York city one night, at least eight or nine 
years ago, says a writer in the Dramatic Mir- 
Toe General did not arrive until mid- 

He had occupied a box at the Academy, 


ror. 
night. 
where Mapleson was kiting Italian opera. 


When he had laid aside his military cape, the 


hostess suggested that he might like to listen 
to some music. She asked a sissified chap, 
whose painfully manicured fingers had been 
tripping over the piano keys the greater part 
of the evening, to play something. The curled 
darling gave a twist to the stool and said in 
lisping accents : *‘ What kind of music do you 
like, General—a morceau of Chopin, something 
by Mozart, or just a wee bit of Beethoven?” 

“Any kind except piano music,” said the 
General carelessly, after surveying the mu- 
sician for a moment. 

Then Miss Roosevelt’s mamma observed : 
“* The General wants to hear you sing, Blanche, 
dear. You know your voice always soothes 
him.” 

** Excuse me, madam, but I don’t care for any 
music to-night. I've just heard Patti in Lucia.” 

This seemed severe, but the good old General 
He spoke frankly— 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. ; 


man’s Love, a melodrama of five acts, by J. H. | dreams with the diva’s bird notes still thrilling 
Irish plays, or plays 
with a fair Irish character in them, always 
This company 
possesses a good supply of comedy. The Irish 
dances, led by either violin or bagpipes, make 
Some of the hang- 
A word might be 
For a child so 
young, striking precocity is shown in her 
good gesturing and acting. Mr. Patrick Mile 
played the leading part of Teddy Brannigan 
and Miss Lida Holden Lester very prettily 
Some of 
the scenery was very pretty, notably the River 


Mr. S. H. Clark, elocutionist, Mrs. Annie 
Harold Jarvis, 
tenor, and Mr, A. Dupew, pianist, have formed 
a combination to supply churches and other 
organizations with a programme of rare 
Before her re- 
moval to Toronto, Mrs. Clark was one of the 
Her 
specialty is ballad singing. The organization 


The Grand Opera House has been closed this 


Sol Smith Russell has bought a corner lot in 
upper New York. Artistic, emotional comedy 


They were two real bad young men and they 
had gone out to get a clove between the second 
Potter of Texas,” 
remarked the first bad young man to 
his companion, *‘ his Potters is a looloo, ain't 
**Outersite,” replied the second bad 
young man, “but yoriersee his wife. She 
played in *‘ Anthony and Cleopatrer’ once up to 
And of such 


For 
Of three thousand theatrical organ- 
izations that went ‘‘on the road” this year, 
Of the 
seven hundred and eighteen, the greatest num- 
ber—two hundred and thirteen—present farce- 
comedy, and society plays are next, with one 
Comedy- 
drama, one hundred ; magicians, twenty-three ; 
opera, twenty-two; standard tragedy and min- 
strels, eighteen each; horse-shows, six; edu- 


The Mirror says that during John L, Sulli- 
van’s recent Chicago engagement, the night 
before the great Dempsey-Fitzsimmons fight, 
the story goes that Boston’s pride had seer 
several of his friends before the performance 
At one 
portion of the scene his lines were, ‘‘ Never 
When 
the time came for him to make this speech he 
strode to the fvootlights, and striking an atti- 
tude, shouted ** Dempsey will lick this here 
bloke Fiizsimmons because Im an American 
Then he 
stalked back to the centre of the stage and 
“* What I just said goes, but never mind, 


There is a story told of Bishop Potter and 
Mrs. James Brown Potter which is funny. 
Bishop Potter is the son of the late bishop of 
Pennsylvania, Alonzo Potter, who was one of 
the most eminent men ia the Episcopal Church, 
and the nephew of the late bishop of New 
York, whose assistant bishop he was for a long 
The adoption of the stage by Mrs, 
James Brown Potter was extremely distasteful 
and the present 
He saw 
the would-be actress and talked with her 
in vain. At last he hinted that, if she must go 
on the stage, she might take some other name. 
‘abandon the 
name I have made famous!” The bishop was 


In spite of the truce between Gilbert and 
Sullivan, the enmity between them is said to 
have grown more and more bitter on Gilbert’s 
Of the two men’s 
“Mr. Gilbert has 
always been quarrelsome, but his increasing 
years have made him more and more acrimon- 
ious, until nowadays, if the gossip of London 
is to be believed, he has reached the point 
where half the people in the theater are afraid 
He has had three rows which 
have attracted newspaper attention in London 
His wit always had 
a satirical twist, and now it has become satur- 
nine and cutting. There seems to be some 
ground for the belief that he will satirize his 
former partner, Sir Arthur Sullivan, in a new 
opera. Just before the production of Ivanhoe, 
a famous London journalist took lunch with 
Sullivan, and subsequently described that dis- 
cinguished musician as a ‘man who gives one 
the impression of having suffered great dis- 
appointments, and whose health is evidently 
very poor; yet, with the most genial, affec- 
tionate, and wholesome nature in the world, 












































































































































and though a busy housewife, a devoted 
mother, and a very excellent member of literary 
and fashionavle society, she closely follows her 
beloved profession; and in the broad, high 
brow, thecalm eyes, and firm mouth of her 
gentle face, can be seen all the force, dignity, 
and sweetness that distinguish her as a rare 
woman among many.—The Illustrated Ameri- 
can, 


My Loved Canadian Home. 


For Saturday Night. 

‘Neath northern skies, 'twixt ooeans vast 
There lies a lordly land, 

Beside whose lakes and rivers great 
M ‘je stic forests stand. 

There truest freedom, hard and right, 
Midst peace and plenty roam, 

There's none with thee that can compare, 
My loved Canadian home! 


How sweet the bloom that tells thy spring, 
Thy summer’s balmy sheen ; 

How beauteous are thine autumn tints 
Throu h glowing harvests seen, 

What bracing sport when winter's snow 
Doth cloak thy jeweled loam, 

With lavish hand doth Nature grace 
My loved Canadian home! 


As scion of a mighty sire 
And worthy of her name, 
Old England loves thee as her own 
And proudly tells thy fame, 
Well knowing that the Maple Leaf 
From stock like Oak is grown, 
And ne’er wilt fail the Motherland 
My loved Canadian home! 


Then thanks to God for all his good | 
And pray to merit still, 
May he the health and wealth bestowed 
Give grace to guard from ill, 
And grant true peace and bappiness 
‘Neath vottage roof and dome. 
Oh! may he never cease to bless 
My loved Canadian home! 
W. Braysroons Barrier. 


in his ears. 


A dramatic company known as the Peerless 
is on tour in Colorado. Of late, says the 
Clipper, they have been playing with candles 
for footlights, and no stage, where snow drifts 
through cracks in the dressing-room ; where 
they pay $150 for general admission; where 
man’s hearts are larger and where less thought 
is given for a hundred cents than in any other 
country on earth. One of the treupe adds: 
**Especially was this the case in the little camp 
of White Pine, twelve miles from the railway, 
in the heart of the Rockies, and nestling at 
the foot of the mountains in what is known as 
Tomichi gulch, with the creek of Tomichi flow- 
ing below it, as a wild mountain torrent only 
flows, and the majestic summits of Ouray and 
Monumental mountain frowning on it from an 
altitude 14 000 feet above sea level. Here they 
pay transportation to and from the railroad, 
and board you for nothing if you will only give 
them a show, While at this camp we met 
Frank Rivers, an old minstrel and circus man, 
with whom the company boarded there. He is 
a character, and it would take a Dickens to 
describe him, He was never tired of amusing 
us with anecdotes of old show days, and kept 
us in roars most of the time. His wife, a 
pleasant motherly woman, did all in her power 
to make us feel comfortable and at home, It 
was with regret that the boys left such a home- 
like place, mounted the old stage coach, and 
settled themselves for a cold ride down the 
gulch bottoms, with the thermometer 23 de- 

















































































































































It Is All Right As It Is. 


HE fashionable tailor 
who has undertaken 
to change the style of 
the evening dress for 
men is more ambitious 
than wise. He cannot 
, accomplish his purpose. 
The greatest tailor in all 
the world could not suc- 
ceed in that enterprise, 
happily for mankind. 
First of all, the fashion 
of men’s dress is not 
made by tailors, They 
may change the cut of 
the garments to some 
slight extent from year 
to year, but the authority 
which enables them to do 
it is not their owa, They must get the ap- 
proval of some man like the Prince of Wales 
to establish the fashion. If he should appear 
persistently in an evening costume such as 












































































































grees below zero. this tailor proposes, a black dress coat with a Outlooking. 
white and brilliantly embroidered satin waist- E ome 
: t and delicate lavender trowsers, the change For Saturday Night. 
A Writer of Canadian Stories. | Coat anw ce ws d A silvery sky, a big, round, laugbing moon, , 


might be effected for a short time and for a 
limited number of men; but not because the 
tailor fashioned the garments, but because the 
Prince wore them. 

It is useless for this New York tailor to 
appeal to the young men of the circle called 
the Four Hundred to assist him in introduc- 
ing the fashion. Not one of them could help 
him in bringing about the innovation. They 
have no authority in that realm, Ic may be 
humiliating to the pride of anybody in this 
republic whose pride concerns itself about such 
a matter, but the fact is indisputable that the 
fashion of men’s costume is not set in America. 
It is established in London, whence even Paris 
takes its tailoring law, and it is the same for 
the whole world. 


Some bits of cloud that hint at snowing soon, 
A pulseless, wintry world begirt by night, 
Cold, pissionlessly white. 


Nought else my window frames, no redder hue 
Of life. Ah! dear and distant one, can you 

Not feel the froz2n world throb, melt, and beat, 
Warmed by my heart's great heat? 


The unrelenting leagues 'twixt yo1 and me, 
Transmit they nought of love's intensity ? 4 
Can hungry heart flsmes bura no pathway thre’ 4 
The frozen airs to you? 


Where fairy-footed thought its way may steal, 
Where love, defying distance still may feel 

Soul bend to soul, as in the hours when we 

First knew affi sity. E. Pav.ins Jonnsom. 





This is very fortunate, for it relieves men Song. 
from the necessity of choosing among many | For Saturday Night. 
different fashions. A man’s intellect, taste, Never mind, love, if the distance 
and imagina’ion are left free to be devoted to Spreads between us wide and vast, » 


Faith wil! bridge the dreary spices, 
Thought out-travels all at last. 
Never mind, love, 
Never mind. 





other questions, questions of practical affairs, 
of politics, religion, sentiment, philosophy, art, 
and literature. The color, cut. and materials 
of the garments for his full dress are fixed 
arbitrarily. There is nothing for him to do 
except get measured. 

A woman of fashion must expend much 
thought on her costumes it she would have 
them notable for their taste and adaptation to 
her peculiar style of beautv. She must be her- 
self an artist in the arrangement of colors and 
the selection of materials and in their combin- 
ation, and cannot leave the whole to the judg- 
ment of a mantua maker, no matter how dis- 
tinguished for skill. The decision must rest 
with her alone, and if the result is artistic, the 
chief credit is hers and not the dressmaker's. 
If a woman has not this taste, she will not be 
distinguished for the grace, beauty, and fitness 
of her costumes, each one nicely adapted to its 


MRS, MARY HARTWELL CATHERWOOD, 


Somewhat more than two years ago. the 
editor of one of our leading monthly magazines 
was handed a manuscript of fair size, bearing 
the signature of a woman whose name was not 
only quite unfamiliar to him, but to the larger 
half of the reading American public. Y >t 
when the Romance of Dollard was read, 
promptly accepted, and published, Mrs, Mary 
Hartwell Catherwood was accorded at once a 
dignified and important place in the literary 
world. Not by the slow and painful steps 
built out of the difficult and delicate short 
story did she climb to her high place, but, as 
the Romance slowly unfolded itself through 
the monthly instalments, the public came to 
recognize that a woman possessed of no 
ordinary genius had appeared among us. 


What to us are land and sea, dear ? 
What to love is mount or plain? 
Hearts have wings to cleave the distance, 
Love hath sail: for sea or main. 
Never mind, love, 
Never mind. 


We shall meet, dear, when the moonlight 
Glimmers sofily from afar, 
In the gloaming, when the twilight 
Shadows forth the evening star. 
Never mind, love, 
Never mind. 


Vex no more our eouls with longings, 
For the face we fain would see, 
Weary not our hearts with pining 
For the bliss that may not be. 
Never mind, love, 





Following in the wake of her first success, | Purpose-and contrived to best set off her per- Never mind. DF.T 
which was as great in England as America, sonal charms or hide her personal defects. 
came demands from appreciative editors for | Hence a woman of fashion must give deep con- Waiting. 


sideration to the mere subject of dress, Like 
a picture, it must be artistic in composition, 
combination, and execution, and if she pos- 
sesses the gift of beauty, it will be increased by 
reason of it. 

A man escapes all that care, for he has no 
option in the matter. He is saved from the 
danger of bad taste, because he has no chance 
to exercise his individual taste. He simply 
puts on the evening garments worn by all other 
men under the same circumstances, and his 
distinction must be in himself, not his clothes. 
His manly form may suggest an Apollo, and 
his garments may be perfect in cut and fit, but 
he must rely on his moral and intellectual emi- 
nence, on the grace of his manners, or, perhaps, 
cn his material wealth, to produce a powerful 
impression. Lavender trowsers and a white 
satin waistcoat brilliantly embroidered will not 
help him out if he is an insignificant person, 
They will only serve to make his insignificance 
more apparent. Clad in theconventional even 
ing costume, his mediocrity escapes observa- 
tion in a crowd. He serves well enough to 
help fill up the room; and because his dress 
attracts no attention and does not divide his 
thoughts, he can make the most of such abili- 
ties for pleasing as he possesses, If hs had to 
appear in®a sixteenth century costume, he 
might become a laughing stork. Plain black 
garments, purely conventional in fashion, save 
him from the perils of obtrusiveness, 

Hence all wise men, and even those who are 
not wise, should reject sternly the proposition 
of any tailor to take from them the advantage 
which they enjoy in their present evening 
dress. It may not be beautiful, but it looks 
well enough, and it is better adapted to the 
average of men than any costume ever worn 
in past centuries. Suppose knee breeches were 
introduced, what makeshifts would they neces- 
sitate on the part of men with thin legs or 
crooked! It is said that a thoroughly shapely 
leg is not a frequent manly possession ; but as 
the fashion now is, that does not matter. The 
attention of society engages itself only with 





other novels, for children’s stories, for poems 
and articles—whatever her fine brain and quick 
pen could produce for her numerous and ap- 
preciative readers. Doubtless, though she 
knew her power and iooked for success, wher 
the brilliant triumph did come, this gentle- 
woman enjoyed the keenest delight of surprise 
and pleasure. In nearly every branch of peri- 
odical literature appeared her name, and as 
readily as she had written the Romance came 
shorter bits of fiction, terse, clever articles, and 
the most charming of tales for childish hearers, 
The Blue and Gold Man-child, The Children of 
Ha Ha Bay, The Belle of St. Anne, are only a 
few of the many that ia the short period of two 
years have been produced and published, They 
are stories full of strength and beauty—poetic, 
graceful, and artistic even to their very names. 

Yet this list does not include her latest and 
perhaps most vigorous work, The Story of 
Tonty, which, though fine and authentic his- 
tory, reads with the sweet smoothness of an 
essay, and is brightened and humanized by the 
golden light of romance shining throught it. 
To Mrs. Catherwood's versatile talents we 
owe much for her discovery of a comparatively 
unknown and unuppreciated type of humanity, 
of a noble and picturesque country, and of a 
history and traditions worthy of description 
and commemoration. Though from earliest 
youth of a studious and artistic nature, it was 
not till she first visited and knew the great 
country lying north of our states, and the 
strange, quaint inhabitants thereof, that 
she felt impelled to write down the stories of 
their lives and land. 

Just six years ago, while on a visit to the 
family of the American Consul at Sherbrooke, 
Mrs, Catherwood first became interested in 
Canadian subjects. She made a close and 
special study of the history of the French 
regime, and so did her enthusiasm communi- 
cate itself to others that eminent historians lent 
her their aid. Dr. John Boudinot, Mr. Francis 
Parkman, Dr. George Stewart, and the learned 
priest, Abbe Casgrain, possessor of valuabie 


For Saturday Night. 
Tae last tinted flash from Day's tirad cheek is fading, 
The night-wind soughs low through the leaf-laden bower, 
The dream-drowsied stars from their slumbers are waking, 
And lend a soft radiance to this hallow’d hour 
To make the night pleasant for thee, 
And Ileen, I’m waiting for thee, 


The e’er restless wave as it sweeps o'er the pebbles 
Is chanting thy praises in monotone mild 

Night’s spirit hath flown o’er Elysian meadows. 
And heavenly perfumes to earth has beguil’d 

To make the night pleasant for thee, 

And Ileen, I’m waiting for thee. 


List ! like the tread of some spirit transcendent, 
Thy footsteps fall fiset upon mother earth's breast. 
Lo! nature is waiting with me to do honor 
And charm every hour as she only knows best. 
To make the night pleasant for thee, 


And past is my waiting for thee. A. L. MoNas. 


An Afterthought. 


‘Twas in the garden chatting 
Among the mignonette— 
She with her snowy tatting, 
I with wy cigarette. 
I still can see her fingers 
Fiit softly in and out: 
With rapture memory lingers 
To view her lips a-pout. 





A hippy sunbeam glancing 
Upon a wayward curl 

Set every pulse to dancing, 
And turned my brain a-whirl. 

And when she looked up shyly, 
I could not help, you see, 

But stoop and kiss her shyly, 
Behind the apple tree. 


Strange that some mote forever 
Should mar the rays of bliss! 
Though conscious [ had never 
Yet won so sweet a kiss, 
Alas! the act of plunder 
8o gracefully she bore, 
I could not choose but wonder ; 
Had she been kissed before. 
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letters and relics of the Marquis of Montcalm, 
opened to her their historical libraries and 
ancient records of the wonderful country. 

On the compilation of her last work, The 
Story of Tonty, which is neither more nor less 
than a complete history of the French explora- 
tions through Western Canada and her native 
State of Illinois, she expended tremendous 
study, thereby earning for herself a juster and 
securer foundation for future fame than is 
possessed by the average American novel- 
writer. But lately Mrs, Catherwood has 
pledged her services as one of the editors of 
the Chicago Graphic, and, removing from the 


quiet little village of Hoopeston, where many 
years of her life have been spent, she will make 
the big Western metropolis her home, 


Born and educated in Ohio,she married early, 





the beauty of soul and the power of intellect 
which beam forth in the countenance and the 
refinement and high breeding which express 
themselves in the manners and carriage. 

The existing fashion of men's full dress gar- 
ments is one of the great triumphs of modern 
civilization. Wedo not believe it can be im- 
proved upon, Wherever civilization goes it 
follows as a welcome tyranny, which enables 
men to devote their thoughts to other subjects 
than their clothes.—N. ¥, Sun. —_ 
- 

Materna’ Anxiety, 

Young Mother—Doctor, I wish I knew what 
to make of my boy. If he were handsomer I 
would like him to be a great actor. 

Eminent Divine—Why not make him a great 
preacher! 

Young Mother—Oh, doctor, do you think he 
will ever be—er—plain enough for that !—Mun- 








sey's Weekly. 


Comedy. 5 
They parted, with olasps of hard, 
And kisses, and burning terra. 


They met in a foreign land, 
After some twenty years. 


Met as acquaintances meet, 
Smili: g, tranquil eyed ; 

Not even the least little beat 
Of the heart upon either side. 


They chatted of this and that, 
The nothings that make up life ; 


She in a Gainsborough hat, 
And he in black for his wife. 


Ah, what a comedy this | 
Neither was hurt, it appears ; 
Yet once she had leaned to his kiss, 
And once he had known her tears | 
Taomas Baur Aupaicn’ 
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Noted People. Brewing Mischief. ettes drifted in upon his soul. And he saw by :, 
eee — the side of the little footprints the larger foot- LA EOLONDRINA. 
Seventy years have elapsed since Keats died, IGH arched above the | prints of a man. Nevertheless he held the 


the date being February 23, 1821. long ravine bent | handkerchief to his lips, ‘‘My sweet dream 









Mrs. Edison, wife of the inventor, is a good ¥; many branches, The | maiden—my little Mignonette, I have lost you CANCION 
musician and she and her step children con- iS, winding floor beneath | —I have lost you,” and che sharp agony of his ai. : y 
stantly practise together, o> was carpeted with glit-| low voice raised anew the laughter of the Tatrodaction.~ Afoderate pon, 
George Bancroft published a book of poems eee Each aoe ae oar: rf _# #43 a fae Pm 2 nN 
i h, d later in life bought up eve: ‘e as a fairy ter a e the man arose, He fastened Ba eel ese 6-9 
samara star ‘a catia lay his roto maf ghost and each frosted | his coat closely about the little handkerchief tre i § ee oe o—5- + tg 
Mrs. Mary Hartwell Catherwood has ac- arch sparkled like the | lying on his breast; and then with a firm step a — 
cepted an editorial position on the Chicago opening of a cave into | and the look of one who, albeit he suffers, will 
Graphic, and will henceforth reside in that Fairyland. Through the | on the morrow go about his work cheerfally, a as a S 
a ge white branches fell the | like a right valiant hero he walked onward 25 er E —o— Ff} 
oe soft light of the winter’s | through the ravine. The elves were silent, SSS eee eee ———— 
Miss Gertrude Rives, a sister of Mrs. Amelie z 


moon, and along the broad 
pathway their shadows 
wavered, 

From the drooping branches of the pines 
looked tiny elfin faces, each graceful stalk 
bent with the weight of elfin forms and on 
each glittering crystal danced a pair of elfin 
feet. The Queen elf sat alone upon a broken lily 
stem,and above her head circleda crystal wreath 


watching him with queer puzzled grimaces as 
he passed from their sight, 

And then there was a hurry of foot- 
steps as of one flying from fear, and into the , 
moonlight from the way the others had taken Y= = =! SS — 
came a young girl, wrapped in a long cloak,and 65 : = |-2-e-} pase -9- ts =[-= a 
glancing backward with a white face and star- aa 
ing eyes, 

She sank upon the imprints in the snow. 


Rives Cnanler, who is reported seriously ill in 
Paris, says the reports about her sister’s 
condition are greatly exaggerated. 

One of New York's richest women in real 
estate is Miss Collender, who has an income of 
$69,000 a year. She is about thirty-five years 
old, is tall, slender and pretty, and possesses 
a fine voice, 


t. Whither so swift -- ly flies the tim - id swal - low, What distant bourne seeks her un + tir + ing 
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W. A. Stephens of Owen Sound died on | °f Wild aster blossoms. Her elbows wereupon| «Oh she moaned, ‘‘ He loves her! he loves ye —— a nearer) 23 399 
February 21. He has long been spoken of as | het knees, and her face in her hands, Her | por! | passed so closely that my dress brushed Ape rt ——— 


eyes were full of mischievous light, An 
artist once saw her and drew her as she sat, 
for on the last night of the year she goeth 
about with her elfin crew through all the 


against him, but he was looking at her—look- oe s 
ing at her. I would give my soul for a look like 
that! Oh, I shall die—I shall die!” 


the veteran poet, having published the first 
book of poems given to Ontario. Mr. Stephens 
was born in Belfast, Ireiand, and was eighty- 





two years of age. 
Miss Julia Fletcher, author of ‘‘ Kismet” 


and other novels more or less popular, is tall 


and handsome, about thirty years old, with 
large dark eyes. She has a rich, musical voice. 


and converses with great fluency. She has 


been abroad ten years, chiefly in Italy. 


The Mikado of Japan is to visit Wiesbaden 
next summer, partly for the waters and partly 
for the spectacle ‘‘of innocent merriment.” 
Six villas have been engaged for the Emperor 
and his suite, which will comprise at least sixty 
persons. No Mikado has ever before left his 
own dominion. 

Ejlison, in speaking to the employees at the 
Ogden Iron Mines, at Dover, N. J., a few days 
ago, said: ‘*‘ Boys, wait until next winter, and 
we shall have no snow to bother us upon this 
hill. During the coming year, I shall invent 
electric and sunlight reflectors that will melt 
the snow as fast as it falls.” 


Napoleon [. cared less for cards than chess, 
at which he believed himself to be a very good 
player, none of his courtiers daring to come off 
conqueror in the game. But one fine evening 
the Cure of Fontainebleau, having been asked 
to be the E »peror’s opponent, gave him a beat- 
ing, to Napoleon's intense astonishment. 


Edmund Ney of St. Louis, grandnephew of 
Marshal Ney, says he is probably the only de- 
scendant of the famous Marshal in the United 
States. He has been in this country sixteen 
years, and after investigating a number of 
claims of persons who said they were relatives, 
always found there were no grounds for such 
claims, 

During Mrs. Cleveland’s recent stay at Lake- 
wood, the mysteries of the culinary depart- 
ment were shown her by the chef, M. Laper- 
rugue. Their conversation was carried on en- 
tirely in French, as the chef does not speak 
English, and he was afterward pleased to de- 
clare that Mrs. Cleveland has the true Parisian 
accent. 

Gen. Sherman used to tell that while travel- 
ing in Ireland he was once serenaded by a local 
band in Cork. To his surprise and delight the 
musicians played Marching Through Georgia. 
He inquired where they had heard the tune, 
and was further surprised to hear that it was 
a very old Irish air, the origin of which was 
lost in the mists of antiquity. 


Mr. James Russell Lowell selected the two 
hundred volumes of English literature that 
have been presented to the library of the Har- 
vard Annexe by Mrs. Putman. Each voiume 
is elegantly bound, and has these words on the 
label: ‘From Harriet Putman, in memory of 
her mother, Mrs. Anna Lowell.” The collection 
is not only a beautiful memorial but is of course 
highly useful, 

The mad king of Bavaria sometimes smokes 
as many as a hundred cigarettes aday. For 
each cigarette he uses an entire box of matches, 
touching off the others to see them burn after 
he has used one tosecure a light with. He has 
a new suit of black broadcloth made for him 
twice every week, but he never usesa hand- 
kerchief, towel or napkin. He refuses to go 
near water, and never bathes. 


Julian Hawthorne, the novelist, is a living 
refutation of the oft-repeated scatement that 
great men’s sons are nobodies. In appearance, 
Mr. Hawthorne is like the modern edition of 
his renowned father, is six feet high, a broad- 
shouldered, genial man of four and forty, very 
fond of salt water, and especially of yachting. 
His home is in Sag Harbor, and he has a large 
family of daughters, who wear esthetic cos- 
tumes. Mrs. Hawthorne is a sister of George 
Parsons Lathrop. 


Jerome K. Jerome, the author of Three Men 
in a Boat, was born in 1861. Owing to a change 
in his father’s financial position, consequent 
on the inundation of the Jerome mine at the 
Cannock Chase Colliery, he becsmeaclerk at 
the Euston offices of the London and North- 
Western Railway Company. Leaving this oc- 
cupation for the stage, Mr. Jerome acted at 
Astley’s Theater and in the provinces. Then 
the journalist's career attracted and for a time 
satisfied him, after which he became success: 
ively a tutor and a shorthand writer for a firm 
of Parliamentary agents. Finally, before he 
gave himself up to literature, Mr. Jerome 
entered a solicitor’s office, where he remained 
till 1889, 

Mrs. Isabella Bird Bishop, the author of Un- 
beaten Tracks in Japan, has returned to Eng- 
land after a futile endeavor to visit Lhassa, 
the capftal of Thibet. By her late husband's 
will, Mrs. Bishop was required to establish a 
hospital ‘‘in one of the remote corners of the 
earth,” and he bequeathed a large sum for this 
purpose, It was on her return from founding 
this hospital in Cashmere that Mrs. Bishop 
made the attempt to penetrate into Thibet as 
far as the holy city of the Buddhists. No vio- 
lence was offered her, but she was assured that 
every official who assisted her would be exe- 
cuted, and every district that received her 
fined, eo that she reluctantly relinquished her 


- design. 










earth, brewing the mischief of the year to come. 

Now in the world of men there is no emotion, 
no phase of feeling and no thing whatsoever 
that forms not mirth for this elfin tribe. Their 
faces are wrinkled in perpetual merriment 
and their eyes wander hither and thither seek- 


ing mischief, 


They held a great council in this ravine, and 
their voices arose in clamor. But the queen 
sat silent. looking with level eyes, and waited. 
Her tiny ears caught the sound of footsteps 
coming through the frosty arches, Her eyes 
laughed, but she sat silent. There arose a 


shout from the elves in the higher branches. 

** Here cometh two fools!” 

“Hal Ha! Hal!” 

‘* Let us dance to meet the fools!” 

And a myriad of elfin voices shouted ‘“‘ Ha! 
Ha! Ha!” 

Over the wavering shadows, unheeding the 
laughter, a youth and maiden walked. 
Through a parting of branches the clear moon- 
light shone down, and in this soft glory they 
pauzed, 

“Dear,” he said. ‘there is a melted snow- 
flake like a tear upon your cheek,” and he bent 
and drank it with his lips. 

‘** My darling,” he whispered, ** my beautiful 
wife, tell me that you love me.” 

Her head drooped like a flower too heavy 
with sweetness, 

**Tlove you! I love you! Tell me that you 
love me, Mignonette.” 

In both his hands he lifted her face that he 
might look into her eyes. But the white lids 
fell above them and she would not speak. 

** Mignonette, my little wife, if you do not 
love me I shall die.” 

And with her head hidden upon his shoulder 
she whispered, ‘ Ah, my love, I love you.” 

Then she withdrew herself from him, and 
raising her eyes to his she said, ‘*‘ You know 
that I love you.” 

He drew her closely to him. He bent his 
lips upon hers and held them in a long kiss 
until it seemed each soul trembled at the touch 
of the other. 

They drew apart and looked at each other 
with misty eyes. He fell upon his knees at 
her feet and held a foid of her dress to his lips, 

** Angel! I worship you,” he said. 

She smiled divinely, looking down into his 
eyes. ‘‘ And I adore you,” she answered. 

He arose and held her face in his hands, look- 
ing at her. A passion of tenderness filled him 
with pain. Her face was beautiful with happi- 
ness. At last, finding speech, he said: 

**My beautiful love, my angel wife,” and 
kissed her cheeks, her eyes and her soft hair. 
** Tell me, dear, where shall we live?” 

Her eyes flashed a smile into his, ‘In the 
sunset,” she said, and he laughed. 

**Ah, I know the country well although I 
have never travelled thither. There are seas of 
amber and mountains of gray clouds wich 
rivers of blue ether ; and we will have a boat 
of clouds and halls of white mists.” 

* Angel,” he whispered, ‘‘ but tell me, where 
shall we live?” 

** Beneath the pine trees, and the winds shall 
sing to us through their branches,” 

‘*The winds shall never blow roughly upon 
you, my darling. Where shall we live?” 

And she answered him with drooping eyes: 
* We shall live each in the heart of the other.” 

** And I must put my house in order for your 
coming, Sweet ; my heart must be as white as 
this snow for your resting-place. Dear, I must 
needs become an angel before I can take you 
to myself.” 

**And you—you have already so filled my 
heart that there is no longer room for anything 
else, whether good or evil. I have only you in 
my heart.” 

* Darling, come to me,” he cried, and clasped 
her again in his arms, 

And still the elves shouted around them and 
still the queen regarded them with her level 
laughing eyes. 

** Dear,” he said at last, lifting his eyes to the 
frosty night, “is this not beautiful? Tell 
me, sweetheart, what country is this?” 

She, laughing, answered ;: ‘It is Eden,” 

“Ah, my snow-white Eve, you are more 
beautiful than the world’s mother.” 

But footsteps echoed upon the frosty snow, 
coming through the ravine, and together the 
youth and maiden passed the elfin ring out 
into the white depths beyond. 

And when they had passed from the sight of 
all the noisy crew, into the circle of moon- 
light, came a young man with slow steps 
and bent head. He was tall and straight as 
the heroes of old days, and upon his face were 
the scars of many valiant battles; but he 
walked slowly as one who communeth with 
his own soul, He saw the imprint of feet upon 
the snow, 

**Surely,” he said, kneeling before them, 
**no one save the little Mignonette hath such 
fairy feet,” and he bent and kissed their imprint 
in the snow. 

And near he espled a filmy network of lace 
like a web of frost. It was a handkerchief. 
He raised it and found in one corner an em- 
broidered “‘ M,” while the fragrance of mignon- 








And all the elves shouted laughing “ Fool !|— 













fool!” 


walking like a queen. 


word aloud, but said unto herself : 
**To one who lives the life of this world there 


is only sorrow, but to drink wisdom like wine 
—to know the deeds of days gone by and to 


foresee the days to come—that is to escape pain 
which dwelleth but in the present.” 


But none the less the elves shouted ** Fool!” 


and the crownless queen pissed and the sad 
woman knelt sobbing. 


And of others who passed through this 
ravine before the bells rang in the New Year 


only those elves and their queen of the level 
laughing eyes can teli. 
GERTRUDE BARTLETT, 








Across the Bay. 





I gaze across the rippling, shining bay, 

And watch the distant boats with eager eye ; 
I wonder why the sails 60 far away 

Are whiter than the sails I see near by. 


Far out, the water glistens in the su2 

With dazz'ing beauty, as the daylight dies ; 
The water near the shore is dull and dark, 

So full of shadows and of sad, drowned eyes. 


This is life's story, from the first to last, 
‘Tis far cff things for which we ever pray ; 
The beauty that lies round us we see not, 
But gaze, with longing eyes, across the bay. 
N. ¥. Mercury. 





Art and Artists. 


The studio of Mr, F. McGillivray Knowles 
has been open to his friends during the past 
few days in order to give them a chance to see 
his work before being sent to the Academy's 
exhibition. Mr. Knowles is one of the ener- 
getic young men whose work is working a 
quiet revolution in Canadian art. At the pres- 
ent time he is making a specialty of coast 
scenes and fisher life, for which he has found 
an unsurpassed field in the eastern provinces. 
His work is sure to attract considerable atten- 
tion at the coming exhibition. 


Mr. Carl Ahrens, who has been very ill re- 


cently, is convalescent. 
e 


The exhibition of the Royal Canadian Acad- 
emy of Arts will open at the Art Gallery, King 
street, on March6. The O. S, A. exhibition 
will not open till May. 


e 
Mr. Bernard McEvoy's address on the The 
Art Critic at Work, delivered at the Ontario 
Society of Artists’ rooms on Friday of last 
week, was both interesting and useful. Mr. 
McEvoy took the ground that the best art 
critic was the man who while outside the pro 
fession s‘ill thoroughly understood art both 
technically and generally. His paper gave rise 
to some discussion, which was indulged in by 
Messrs. J. W. L. Forster, W. A. Sherwood and 
others, Mr. McEvoy also delivered another 
address on the Artistic Temperament before 
the Woman's Art Club on Monday evening. 
* 


The annual meeting of the Art Student's 
League was held at their rooms on Tuesday 
evening. Officers for the ensuing year were 
nominated. The following were elected by 
acclamation: Mr. W.J. Ihomson, re-elected 
president; Mr. C. M. Manley, vice-president ; 
Mr. R. Holmes, re-elected treasurer ; Mr. C. W, 
Jeffreys, re-elected corresponding secretary 
and Mr, S. F. Langford, recording secretary. 





"Varsity Chat. 


Browning and his mysteries occupied the 
attention of the Modern Language Club on 
Monday evening. W. S. McLay, president of 
the club, occupied the chair. Miss F, V. Keys 
read an essay on Browning’s Lyrics, Miss 
Porte read The Pied Piper of Hamelin, and 
Prof, Alexander delivered an address on some 


‘of the characteristics of Browning, who, as a 


writer, excels in depicting the inward thoughts 


of men. 
* 


The “told flag” was waved with effect ata 
mesting of the Knox College Metaphysical and 
Literary Society when it @as proposed by one 
of the members that the society should disband 
because its usefulness was gone. The history 
of the organization was alluded to and the 
good which had resulted to all concerned, was 
clearly pointed out. Stirring speeches on the 
subject were delivered by F. O. Nichol, J. 
Elliott, J. W. Macmillan, W. Gauid, W. G. W. 
Fortune, E. L. Hunt, N. Lindsay, A. M, Smith, 
D. M, Martin and J. A, Macdonald. The 
addresses of these gentlemen proved that to 
them at least the soclety had been a benefit, 
and the men. bers voted accordingly. 


The studente tothe number of about three 
hundred attended the funeral of their late fel- 
low-student, Lieut, George A. Badgerow, on 
Tuesday of this week. George was one of the 
most popular men in the University, and the 










Past the sobbing girl came a tall woman, 
Her calm eyes saw the 
beauty of the white ravine and the grief of the 
kneeling girl, yet she paused not, and spoke no 
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f@. My fatherland is dear, but I too left it} 
Far am I from the spot where I was born} 
Cheerless is life, fierce storms-of Joy bereft ity 

Made me an exile lifelong and forlorn. 

«Come then to me, sweet feathered pilgrim stranger). ° 
Oh! let me clasp thee to my loving breast, 

And list thy warbling low, secure from danges, 
Unwonted tears bringing relief and rests : 
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‘gp Dejé tambien mi patria ldolatreda, 
Esa mansion que me mits nacerj 
Afi vida es hoy ervantey angustiada, 
Y ya no puedo 4 mi mansion volver, 
Aki ven, queridgyamable peregriaa p 
Mii corazon al tuyo estrecharé, 
Oirt ts canto Gerna golondrina ® 
Recordart ml patria, 9 luego UorartS 


La Golendrina, the national song of Mexico, is regarded as one of the sweetest national aire in existence. In 
order to prevent it becoming stale and common, the bands are not permitted to play it except on national holidays or by 


permission of the President of the Republic. 


rr 





undergraduates-deeply sympathize with his 
parents in their bereevemcat, 


o 

Prof. McKay of McMaster University de- 
livered an address on Friday of lasc week be- 
fore the Varsity Mathematical and Physical 
Society on “Color.” For the benefit of those 
who would like to know by what substance 
they are surrounded, I wil) auote his words on 
the subject. He said: ‘‘ Physicists conceive 
that all space between the molecules of bodies, 
as well as that between worlds and systems of 
worlds, is filled with a fluid, I say fluid for 
the want of a better term, although I might 
just as properly use the term solid. A fluid 
without weight, and yet in the absence of 
which nobody would pos*css weight, a fluid 
unseen, yet without which there could be no 
sight, a fluid colorless, and yet without which 
there could be no color,a fluid so thin and 
tenuous that it passes more freely through all 
solid bodies, our own included, more freely 
than does the whistling wind through the for- 
est, a fluid so elastic that the slightest tremor 
in any one portion of it is transmitted with 
lightning speed to every part of the universe, a 
fluid in which swim the planets, and which 
probably in not unequal pressures controls 
their movements and orbit. This truly won- 
derful all-pervading substance is the medium 
that conveys radiations of light, heat, and 
electricity, and, as some have thought, is the 
bond that connects our present with our future 


existence,” ‘ 


Cornell University has invited Prof. J. Mark 
Baldwin to deliver an address to her studente, 


e 
This evening Sir Daniel Wilson will be At 
dome to the sophomores, 
~ 


The following words though not spoken ot 
our University are applicable to her and I quote 


them: “ Let the classics be taught, but let the 
modern way to the university be opened as 
well, Let the students have science, mechan- 
ics, arts, electrical engineering, a complete and 
generous education. A school of political 
science is needed; the government of cities 
should be studied. The teachers constitute 
the college. The true teacher inspires his 
students with a love for learning and largely 
fixes their destiny, Professors’ chairs should 
be filled by specialists who have time for or- 
iginal research and authorship. Students 
should have a broad range in the selection of 
studies; this is the true university system. 
Of surpassing importance toa university isa 
great library ; let us have a library building, 
that shall be the center and inspiration of uni- 
versity life. Money does not makea univers- 
ity, but without money a university can- 
not be made, In our day the battle has been 
fought for the education of women, and now 
in this country and-in many countries in 
Europe, only Germany and Turkey still close 
their universities to women. I enter a protest 
against the further multiplication of colleges, 
Drax ALKEN, 





Divided Up. 

Sweet Girl (with many admirers)—I’ve been 
toon out sleigh-riding twenty-three times this 
winter. 

Practical Father (meditatively) — T i 
three times? $230, if a cent. Meenas. = ri 
really think you are worth all that expendi- 


ture? 

oe ~—. it wasn’t much for each one, 
you know, ere were twenty-three 
N.Y. Weekly, enty-t of them, 


A I 
Her Glasses. 
an are no flies on me,” said the Boston 


gir 
“There are sp°cs on you, though,” retorted 


the St, Louis maiden.”— Washington Critic, 


ay 
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The Mystery of the Panelled House 


A ROMANCE. 


By EVERETT GREEN : 


Author of ‘**My Grave,” ‘“ Mistress Cicily,” Ete. 


ALL RIGHTS RESERVED. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 
THE HEIRSHIP OF THE TOWERS, 


Here they come! Here theycome! Ay, isn’t 
They didn't say too much 
As for him—why, there isn’t such 


she a bonny bride ! 
for her. 
another in the length and breadth of the land. 
They do be finely mated—that they be !” 


These and many like comments filled the air, 
Cedric, with 


as the bridal party drew near. 


beauty, was led up the church 


sprite she had ever been. 


Patricia's eyes filled with unwonted tears as 
she stood a little in the background, her gaze 
fixed upon the pair at the altar,who exchanged 
their vows with such earnest, unfaltering pur- 
pose, whilst their deep love that had withstood 
reathed in every word 


such trial, seemed 
uttered. 


Corona had perhaps never looked more lovely, 
nor Cedric so much the true knight who had 
conquered might by right, as at the moment 
when they plighted their troth and exchanged 
Such perfect unshaken 
confidence and happiness it is not given to 


their marriage vows. 


everyone to feel. 


The service ended, and the signing over, the 
The pro- 
cession advanced down the church, and passed 


organ pealed out in its festal strain. 


out into the brilliant sunshine without. 


What passed just then those within the 
church did not know, but all in a moment they 
became aware that something terrible had oc- 


curred. 


Cedric and his bride were at the head of the 
Mervyn and Maidie following. 
ust as they emerged from the shadow of the 

rch, there seemed a sudden stir—a rush—an 


ssion, 


narticulate cry. 


The deaf mute fell prone at the very feet of 
the bridal couple, whilst Mervyn had sprung 
forward and had reached a spot where a great 


Tis he!” was shouted 
in all directions, and not a man ia the place but 
rushed towards the — ; the greatest excite- 

wo more shots set the 
women screaming, and Mervyn came back with 


He has shot himself— 
purposely, or in the endeavor to escape. I do 
not know which. What is this? Drake oe 
ae e 
must bave seen what was coming and sprung 


tumult was going on, 
*“’Tis he! "Tis he 


ment was at work. 


a face pale and set, 
“It is Vansittart. 


“He is dead,” said Cedric quietly. 


forward to receive the charge in his own body. 


Whether that charge was intended for you or 


me we shall never know.” 


Patricia had already hurried Corona and 
Maidie to the carriage; now she returned and 


Is the 


touched Cedric on the arm, 

“Go to her. She needs you most, 
poor fellow much hurt?” 

* He is dead.” 


“And I feel as if I had killed him,” said the 
“Te I had 


viscount, as Cedric moved away 
known I would have had no mercy.” 
Sympathizing assistance was not lacking, 


and Mervyn let himself be led away ; there was 
The authorities were al- 


nothing to be done. 
ready on thes 


t. 
**T think,” said Patricia softly, “‘ that we need 


not grudge him his end, or even be very sorry. 
At best life was but half life for him; and he 
did not suffer. He died defending those he 
loved from peril. I think he is more to be en- 
vied than pitied.” 

Mervyn’ walked on in silence for a time, and 
then as he handea Patricia to her carriage he 
said : 

“Thank you. I believe you are right. It is 
a comlort to be able to feel it.” 

This tragic interruption of the wedding fes- 
tivities brought a shadow upon the hearts of 
all; yet it was almost a relief to many there 
that one wicked heart was still at last, and 
that the murderous hand could never be raised 
again, as it had been so many times before. 
Maidie, though pale and tearful, bid farewell 
to her sister with less of anxiety and fear than 
once she had thought possible, and whispered 
so that only she could hear : 

“Once I used to think I should be always 
fancying him tracking you and Cedric to some 
lonely place to kill you there. Ob, Corona, is 
it very wicked to be glad that he is dead? Be- 
cause it doesn’t seem as if I could help it.” 

And Corona felt the same, which comforted 
the little one, who could never believe that 
Corona could have any wrong thoughta, 

And then it was such happiness to hear Ced- 
ric call her “ Little Sister,’ and feel his kiss 
upon her cheek, and to know that some day be 
would bring Corona back, and that they would 
all he happy together in some peaceful home of 
their own. 

As tor Keith and Marjorie, they were keep 
ing the bridal day in their own fashion; and 
the shock of the morning could not effectually 
damp their great satisfaction and happiness. 

Tnis wedding from Patricia's house had been 
the opportunity secretly desired by both houses 
for the open reconciliation of the house of Mus- 
grave so long at open feud, and the fact that 
Mervyn had acted as Cedric’s best man, and 


Lord Doversfield as the bride’s father, showed | 


the whole place that out of an event threatened 
to widen the breach ina fashion that would 
prohibit any possible healing had, instead, 
drawn together the long estranged kinsmen. 
Mrs. Musgrave alone was missing. 
gone away upon a visit as soon as Cedric had 
returned home, and had not returned, even fir 
the wedding. 


and her husband in reference to recent events, 
and the very sound of her name made Jock and 
Marjorie look ashamed and uncomfortable. 
Mr. Musgrave, on the contrary, came out in a 
new light, and was more pleasant than anyone 
could have believed possible. Keith and Mar- 
jorie’s engagement was now openly canvassed, 
and that of Jock and Cicely whispered abroad, 
and it was known in many quarters that the 
millionaire, in gratitude for what had been 
done by the Doversfield people, had made a 
most liberal provision for both son and 
daughter, which enabled them to marry as 
g809n as thev pleased, 

Indeed, Keith's wedding was openly talked | 


| 


She had | 


It was said that there had been | 
some serious difference of opinion between her | 


Not a little astonished at such a request 
from the timid child, yet recognizing its no- 
bility and unselfishness, Patricia at once con- 
sented ; and in asort of awe and wonder at 
her own temerity the little girl again found 
herself within the precincts of the Panelled 


House. 


Their efforts to obtain admittance .by the 
front door proving unavailing, Maidie led the 
way round to the back, and threading their 
Mervyn as his best man, passed quickly within | way through dim ae cid eee reached the 
the hoary building, though they had not been 
able to resist the temptation of waiting the 
bride’s arrival at the gate, and in a few min- 
utes more the fair girl, wravped in the sunny 
veil that enhanced rather than concealed her 
path on Lord 
Doversfield’s arm, whilst Maidie, in her white 
dress, looked still like the little attendant 


hall, unnoticed by the ol 
cupied the kitchen. 


a small breakfast parlor next to the study. 


wavering, wandering look. 


or two of no great value. 
garding them with fond hungry eyes. 


a dreamy, far-away tone: 

—we were happy when we were 
her withered cheek. 
how happy they had been as chi 


bapp 
should come back.” 


ance of a mind gradually unhinge 


the world. 


rr 


a successful speculation. 


And thus the mystery of the Panelled 


House was laid at rest for ever. 


had followed u 
events. He san 


his property had always been open to doubt. 


away from under his roof. 
full of ho 


in hopes of being able to upset i-. 


pository of his will. 


funeral. Mrs. Musgrave held her head high 


and his sister. 


child, and herself as his ruler and guide. 
But the hour of awakening was at hand. 





| document, 
Mrs. Musgrave stepped forward uneasily, 


| * This, I think, you will find, is my husband’s 
| last will and testament,” placing in his hands 


| @ paper at which he cast a quick glance. 


“Ah, no; pardon me, but I have a later will 
You will see by the date that your 
| document was drawn vp during the time that 
the eldest son was under a cloud. As soon as 
| the misapprehension was removed he came to 

my office and made a fresh will which I now 
It will not 


| than this. 


have the honor of reading to you. 
take long. Ic is peculiarly simple,” 


unconditiona!ly to Cedric. 


| talk of disputing the will. 
acceded to in stony silence, 


home so long as it was her wish to remain 
there; and as soon as the young man knew 
that no ad quate provision had been left to her, 
he at once settled upon her a sum suffi i:nt to 
render her future life easy and luxurious. He 
knew all, but bore no ill-will. It was easy to 
forgive in these bright, happy days. But she 
could not bear a place that spoke to her of 





of for the ensuing month, and Jock was heard 
to say that he should not be long behind— 
possibly it should be arranged as a double 
event ! 
Buc it seemed as if the wedding day was de- 
stined to bring about untoward events, for in 


nothing but humiliation and disgrace. Pack- 
ing up her belongings she hastened away to 
the Continent, and lived there in luxury by 
herself, and gradually all communication with 
those at home ceased. 

Jock and Marj rie were lef: at The Towers to 
keep up the household till Cedric’s return, and 





the carly hours of the morning after Mr, Mus- 
grave was struck by paralysis, and was found 
some time later in a very critical state, 

He could speak a little, however, and was 
resolved upon two points; first, that Cedric’s 
honeymoon should not be spoilt ; second, that 
his wife should not return to nurse him. 

At first he was not thought to be in any dan- 
ger, and the excitement of the inquest over 
the bodies of Drake and Mr. Vansittart threw 
all else into the shade. He himself took great 
interest in the accounts of all that passed, re- 
gretting that Cedric’s would-be murderer had 
got off xo cheaply. 

But Maidie’s conduct was strangest of all ; | 
for upon the day when the verdict was pro- 
nounced, she slipped her.arm caressingly within 
Patricia's and said in a faltering whisprr : 

* Please will you take me to see Miss Van- 
eittart, For I am sorry for her.” 


said Gerald to 


to make their own arrangements, now that 
they had ample means to do so. 

Quietly as life went on there, Musgrave 
Towers had never before been such a pleasant 
house to visit at. The old stiffness and con- 
straint had vanished like a dream, Irte:course 
with Eagle's Crag was continuous and intimate, 
The path between the houses was a regular 
highway, and as Maidie sometimes saii, witha 
little sigh of bappiness : 

“It only wanted Corona and Cedric at its 
head to make it quite perfect.” 


CHAPTER XXXIX., 
THE LAST, 


** Let us hope we shall have no assassinations 
to enhance the pleasures of this wedding day! ' 
is sister, as they stepped into 





ceuple who still ve- 


Here was deep silence, dimness and dust; 
since the search for Vansittart made by the 
police which had resulted in the Ciscovery of 
the dead wife (whose identity had been proved 
with Mervyn’s assistance, who had now been 
laid in consecrated ground) it seemed as if foot 
of man had not crossed the threshold. Patricia 
felt certain that the sister could not still be 
here; but Maidie knew her ways better, and 
with her finger on her lips opened the door of 


Here in mournful dishevelment sat Miss 
Vansittart, looking as if she had neither eaten 
nor slept for many days and nights. Her hair 
was rough, her dress disordered, lines were 
traced in the hollow face, and the eyes hada 


Spread out on the table before her were a num- 
ber of little trifles of a nondescript character— 
a curl of dark hair, a few broken toys, a picture 
book, one or two photographs, and a trinket 
hese Miss Vansit- 
tart was turning over and over with tender 
touches, caressing them as it seemed and re- 


As her visitors advanced towards her, she 
evinced no surprise, only looked up and said in 


‘*He was a good boy once—he loved me once 
oung,” and 
she took up the curl of hair and laid it against 
When spoken to she 
made no answer, but babbled on soreny about 

ren, how 
they would be again ‘‘ when Andrew 


The poor creature was plainly demented ; the 
shock of the past days had destroyed the bal- 
by a life of 
solitude and the concealment of a hideous 
crime, Nothing but pity could ever be felt for 
one whose greatest fault had probably been a 
blind obedience to the one being she loved in 


Patricia took speedy steps to remove her toa 
place where she was guarded and tended till 
her death. So long as she had her cur! of hair 
and little keepsakes she was perfectly content, 
and never recovered sufficiently to be aware of 
the fate that had overtaken her wicked brother. 

The Panellzd House was in due course strip- 
ped of all its oak fittings and partially pulled 
down, a good substantial cottage taking its 
place. The ground enclosed behind the walls 
was turned into a nursery garden and proved 


Mr. Musgrave never recovered the stroke that 
n the excitement of recent 
slowly, and died within three 
weeks of Cedric’s wedding. The news of his 
death brought some commotion and specula- 
tion into many minds, for the disposition of 


Mrs. Musgrave hurried back at once. She 
had hardened her heart and thrown to the 
winds all better impulses since the fierce out- 
break on Mr. Musgrave’s part which told her 
that she bad been found out, and sent her 
And she returned 
that she would now reap the fruits 
of her scheming, for greatly as the master of 
the house bad changed in his views, it was 
quite possible that he had put off altering his 
testamentary dispositions, as many men do 
even when quite resolved to change them. 
Even had a new will been made, the wife was 


Great was the satisfaction of the widow to 
find the precious document safe at home in the 
iron chest—safe and alone, no other document 
of the kind b:ing found there, though*Mr., 
Musgrave had always made tha’ chest the de- 


Cedric was forbidden to return home, and in 
|} no case could he have becn back for the 
, 
and took the reins of government into her own 
hands with an air of absolute possession. She 
| did not even know of Jock’s engagement or the 
present of a fortune that had been made to him 
Had she done so she might 
have been a little shaken in her confidence ; 
as it was she seemed to look upon her son as a 


Mr. Debenham appeared at the funeral, and 
| at the time appoiatel for the reading of the 
| will made no appeal to Mrs. Musgrave, but 
| drew from his own pocket a legal looking 


Mrs. Musgrave retired trembling to her seat. 
| In a few minutes more she had the dire morti- 
ticeation of hearing that everything was left 


For a moment it appeared as if there were 
| going to b+ an outbreak; but the lawyer en- 
| treated a few minutes private conversation 
| with her, with the result that there was no 
Its terms were 


A letter from Cedric soon arrived requesting 
his step-mother to consider The Towers as her 
















































































































their carri one cloudless midsummer day. 

**Do not let us recall such things. To-day 
belongs to auother era. The lord and lady of 
the Towers returned, tke fusion between the 
sundered houses completed by a double wed- 
ding. Well, I hope the poor, dear children 
will be happy. Their love making has been 
quite romaniic to watch. Ah! Gerald, I sup- 
pose your turn will come next!” 

“Twish it might; but Mildred does not 
know how to leave her father—less than ever 
now that Lady Barbara has to spend most of 
her time at Bath. She says now Cicely is gone 
she does not see how she can be spared till 
Mervyn brings a wife home. And Mervyn ap- 
pears to be a confirmed bachelor.” ° 

Patricia's cheek was suffused with a brighter 
rose color, but she made no reply, and her 
brother did not observe it. 

The wedding of Keith with Marjorie and 
Jock with Cicely was intended to be made as 
quiet as possible owing to the recent loss sus- 
tained by those of The Towers: but all the vil- 
lage was en fete,and the park wore a truly 
holiday aspect, for the breakfast was to take 
place inalarge marquee, erected for the pur- 
pose on the confines of the lake, so that the 
two bridal parties could amalgamate in one 
without any breach of etiquette on either side. 

The church was quite a bower of roses, aud 
was crowded from end to end. No contre- 
temps marred the harmony of theday. Cedric, 
looking like a veritable Viking in his glowing 
health and manly beauty, ad away his 
sister, and Lord Doversfield the other bride, 
Mervyn was his brother's best man. He had 
been absent from home for a while on account 
of his heaith, and now looked his old self in, 
not so robust or brave as Cedric, but without 
the deadly pallor and languor that had roused 
so much anxiety about him in thespring. If 
not actually as strong as before, he was at 
least on the high road to complete recovery. 

As for Corona, she was a perfect picture, as 
she stood holding Maidie by the hand as the 
bridal procession swept ap thechurch. Happi- 
ness had given a new charm to the lovely face, 
and the shining star-like eyes and golden hair 
would have been enough in themselves to en- 
hanc2 any countenance, even less beautiful 
than Corona’s. 

She had been afew weeks ‘‘at home ”—the 
first time she had ever really known the luxury 
of a home, and, as she said sometimes to her 
devoted young husband, ‘It was difficult to 
believe that it was all true—it seemed too 


BRITISH AMERICA 


ASSURANCE COMPANY 
ANNUAL REPORT, 1890. 


The annual meeting of the stockholders of 
this company was held in the company’s office, 
Front street, on Wednesday, the 18th inst., 
the governor, Mr, John Morison, occupying the 
chair. Among the gentlemen present were: 
W. J. Macdonell, John Levs, John Y. Reid, J. 
Morison, W. H. Banks, J. Morison, jr., Taomas 
Long, Dr. Hugh Robertson, Augustus ay 
Henry Pellatt, J. K. Niven, A. Wille and E, J. 
Hobson. 

The assistant secretary, Mr. W. H. Banks, 
read the following report : 

The Directors have the honor of presenting 
the Fifty-seventh Annual Statement of the 
affairs of the Company, for the year ending 31st 
December, 1890, together with the Balance‘ 
Sheet duly audited. 

It is with pleasure they inform the share- 
holders that the conservative policy adopted 
by your Directors has met with very gratifying 
— all branches of the business showing a 

rofit. 

Prrhe financial crisis has affected the stock 
market to a great extent, causing a consider- 
able depreciation in the market values of the 
Company's securities, which, however, we are 
able to state are again on the ascendant. 

Your Directors have to mourn the loss of 
one of their number in the death of Hon. 
William Cayley, an esteemed member of the 
Board for the past thirty-seven years. 

They also regret having to report that Mr. 
W. H. Guion, one of the Company’s trustees in 
New York, has forfeited the trust repozed in 
him, and that the Company will sustain a loss 
thereby of $15,000, which you will observe has 
been charged up and provided for. 

Toe Directors desire to thank the Agents and 
Special Agents for their active co-operation in 
guerding the interests of the Company. 

All of which is re submitted. 

. MORISON, 
Governor. 


































































































































































Toronto, 14h Feb, 1891. 


STATEMENT OF ASSETS AND LIABILITIES FOR 
THE YEAR ENDING DECEMBER 31, 1890. 








much like a bappy dream.” 
Maidie was almost of the same opinion. She Assets. 
had left Patricia’s and come to The Towers on | U. 8. Government and State Bonds........... $503,350 00 
the return of her.sister and brother, and was as —_ a and other dividend paying $00.21 70 
hippy as the day was long—the life and soal of | pogiEstate nooo ciel, 180200 00 
t _ house. Office Furniture, Business Maps, etc.......... 24 427 94 
The festivities went off in plosaont style. The | Agents’ Balances.............s:esseccceeceees 92 670 03 


Cash in Bar ks..........05. 
Interest Due and Accrued. 


friendship between the families was now such 
an old-established thing that there was no con- 
straint and no awkwardness, Keith and Mar- 
jorie were going to travel fora time and then 
most likely settle in London; whilst Jock, 





Liabilities, 








whose tastes were all for farming and sport, 

had bought @ compact little property in the | [epee Sto gs ne wea 

next county, and was going to settle down as DR isch cusses cc vesgseh oon dea $58,768 06 

a country gentleman—a plan that quite suited PRs cies bes ccccsvescstcevsd 1,400 44 

Cicely, though Lord Doversfield iaughed at — 55,168 50 

them, and declared that people would take a 93: sae 

them fora nursery contingent come down in| piigend No 17,500 00 

advance. and ask wh:n ‘Papa and mamma RES ve Tea eens <—intiee 9308 8 

might be expected.” Certainly this couple | Balance..................-ccse00e éeksacecveas 580,366 19 

looked remarkably youthful, and it was diffi- oa 

cult to believe the bridegroom out of his teens. , #1,156,671 31 

but they took the banter in good part, and Profit and Loss. 

everyone knew that C.cely had ahead upon | Fire Losses, pid..-.............. $414,829 03 

her shoulders. uneettled............ aie 06 gees, 607 00 
By four o'clock the bridal couples had de-| werine Losses, paid.............. as 


parted, and quiet settled once more upon the « " uneettied......... 
— as the visitors drove away and left only a 
ew intimates to wander round the gardens, 
which were in all the fulness of their summer- 
tide glory. 

The rose garden at Eagle’s Crag was alway a 
sight to see at this season, and thither Patricia 
bent her steps when all the stir of departure 
was over, and she chanced to find herself alone 
with her own thoughts for company. 

** Happy young things!” she said to herself, 


Commissions and all other Charges 
Government and Local Taxes....... 





iog 
Depreciation in Investments................ 
Defalcati.n by Companv’s Trustee in W. Y... 
OOS bs cantare sacintense swereesesseves 








with something like a sigh. “Ah, we never | "ite Premiums .................. aren. S00 98 
value our girlhood whilst it lasts. We struggle SEP aor eves snes ae 
to grow old fast—and then would fain have $735,287 76 
kep our youth longer.” Marine Premiums ................ 69,928 80 
** Patricia !” Less Reinsurance ............ 7,674 99 
She turned quickly, and found herseif face to Sobetaah er oe = 
face with Mervyn. She had not seen him to| pest account... 6.002 12 
speak to alone fur more than two months.| 202006=°+0"""""0"""""—™"" plicit 
hat was why, she supposed he held out his $836,722 91 
hands to her as if in greeting. She put hers Surplus Fund. 
into them, and looked up with frank gladness | pividend No. 93 ................. 17,500 00 
into his eyes. eR HOE veces cscleavcese TRMREOO 
“ Mervyn, it is pleasant to have you back ——— 38 35,000 00 
again. le’s Crag is not like itself without | Balance................ssecceeeeee cn canenne 580,366 19 
you. ou are quite strong and well again ’” mange iges 


$615 366 19 


689 311 01 
26,055 18 


$615,366 19 


**As strong and well as I shall ever be so 
long a3 this state of affairs lasts.” 

Sne looked up at him with a veiled anxiety 
in her eyes. She forgot to wonder why he still 
held her hands in his, 

** What do you mean, Mervyn? There is not 
mer, ee wrong with you?” 

* IT camfiot say that. I have symptoms some- 
times that are very obstinate and troublesome.” 

* Oh, Mervyn, what?” 

‘They are difficult to define—a sense of in- 
completeness, dissatisfaction, restlessness. 
Patricia, can you think of no remedy ?” 

‘* Have you spoken to a doctor?” 

**No; I think it is more to the point to speak 
to you.” 

Almost for the first time in her life Patricia’s 
glance fell before that of the viscount; for a 
look had stolen into those languid gray eyes 
bent upon her which suddenly started every 
pulse in her body and sent a thrill from head 
to foot. 

** Patricia, it Eagle’s Crag is not like itself 
with me, itis very empty in my eyes without 
you, Listen to the practical plan of a practical 
man. Your brother wants my sister—very 
good, let him take her, for he deserves her. 
They will want a house to live in near to m 
father—good again, let them rent Heron Hol. 
low from you and make their home there; and 
as for the lady of that place, why can she not 
find another sphere in another home that is 
standing wide to receive her? Patricia, will 
you change your home for mine?” 

She spoke not ; she could not move, scarcely 
could she breathe in the sudden wild spasm of 
joy that thrilled her through and through. 
She felt that she was being drawn closer and 
closer towards him; she beard his voice again, 
speaking in a tone that she had never known 
— use in all the long years of their friend- 
ship. 

** Patricia, do you need that I should say how 
much I love you; do you not know it without 
words? If not, 1 am afraid you will have to go 
on in ignorance, for words can never express 
the half of what I feel.” 

She was drawn within the shelter of his 
arm; her head rested against his shoulder; the 
pealing of the joyous bells came wafted to 
them on the summer air; the scent of roses 
was inthe air around them; and the golden 
sun of summer qpone in the blue, cloudless sky 
overhead. 

He bent his head lower and lower over her; 
there was a faint murmur more eloquent than 
words, which caused his face to light with the 
keen quick love of strong young manhood, 

** My Patricia,” he said, in low. glad tones, as 
their {ips met in the betrothal kiss. 
THE END. 


Short and Sour, 
** Can you cook?” he asked, 
** Yes,” she replied, 
* Can you sew ?” 
* Yes, 
* Can you wash and iron?” 
“ Yes , 


Balance from last Statement ............... 
Profit and Loss 


Reinsurance Liability. 


Balance at Credit of Surpius Fund.......... 
Reserve to Reinsure Outstancing Risks ..... 


$580 366 19 
392 904 15 





Net Surplus over all Liabilities ............. $187 462 04 


To the Governor and Directors of the British 
America Assurance Company : 


GENTLEMEN,— We, the undersigned, having 
examined the Securities and Vouchers, and 
audited the books of the British America As- 
surance Company, Toronto, certify that we 
have found them correct, and that the annexed 
balance sheet is a statement of the company’s 
aftairs to 5 3 See a 

.CA N | 
HENRY M. PELLATT, j 4¥ditors. 

Toronto, Ont., Jan. 27th, 1891. 

Governor Morison, in moving the adoption of 
the annual report, said: 

I think you will find the statement so plain 
and clear that it leaves me very little to add. 
However, I would draw your attention to tle 
item of $5000 for painting and alterations to 
the company’s building. It is now over four- 
teen years since it was built and no expendi- 
ture of any account had been made upon the 
building during that time, and as we required 
more room for conducting our business a 
general overhauling was decided upon, and it 
is for you, after an inspection of these beau‘i- 
ful rooms, to say whether you approve of the 
taste of your directors or not. That item pro- 
perly belongs to the value of the building, but 
you will notice it has been charged upon the 
year's business. 

With reference to the next item, you will all 
remember that during last fall a great finan- 
cial crisis spread over Europe ana America, 
which caused a very high rate of interest to be 
paid for money, conseyuently all securities fell 
very much, but as money is now getting easier 
our securities are all again on the increase, 

The next item—defalca‘ion by one of our 
Trustees in New York—is one of an entirely 
different character. This loss was caused by 
the dishonesty of a gentleman who was over 
seventy years of age and in whose honesty up 
to the time of defalcation not only your direc- 
tors but the financial world of New York had 
the most implicit confidence, which was shared 
by his co-:rustee, who had had an intimate 
business acquaintance with him for over fifty 
years, 

Naturally, the duty of your directors in 
meeting and dealing with this trustee was one 
of the most melancholy whi h they have ever 
had to perform, and their difficulty in coming 
toa wise decision as to what should be done 
tor the best interest of the Company may well 
be imagined. After extended negotiations 
and most careful deliberation they came to the 
conclusion to accept a compromise, and the 
$16,000 is a direct loss to the company. 

Iam very happy to say, however, that the 
business of the company was never ina better 
shape. We have cut off every branch of the 
business which we had found by experience 
did not produce a profit and which had shown 
a loss in former years, and as volume of busi- 
ness.is not what we are seeking but net re- 
sults, wecan now confidently push ahead on 
the lines laid down, for by the experience of 
the past we are convinced that the policy we 








** Will you b2 my wife?” 

“No! What you evidently want is a hired 
girl.” —Somerville Journal, 

“f think,” said Willie. looking up through 
the chimney flue, “‘that Santa needed bis 
coms te get up through there,”—Harper's 

azar, 





are pow pursuing will give you a fair profit 
yearly. 

Inow beg to move the adoption of the re- 
port. 

Mr. Leys—In seconding the adoption of this 
report I can only add that, as far as the inter- 
nal arrangements and management of the 
office is concerned, Governor Morison has been 
very assiduous in bis attention and untiring 
in his labors for the interests of the Company, 
and he well deserves the thanks not only of the 
Board of Directors but also of the other share- 
holders. 

Moved _ by the Governor, seconded by the 
Deputy-Governor, that the report now read be 
adopted and printed for distribution among the 
shareholders,—Carried, 

Moved by Mr. Wills, seconded by Mr. Pellatt, 
that the thanks of the shareholders are due 
and. are hereby tendered to the Governor, 
Deputy-Governor and the Directors of this 
Company for their attention’ to the interests 
of the Company during the past year.—Carried. 

Moved by Dr. Robertson, seconded by Mr. 
Myers, that Messrs. Macdonell, Pellatt and 
Niven be appointed scrutineers for taking the 
ballot for Directors to serve during the ensuing 
year, and the poll be closed as soon as five 
minutes shall have elapsed without a vote be- 
ing taken.—Carried, 

The following is the scrutineers’ report : 

We the undersigned scrutineers appointed at 
the annual meeting of the British America As- 
surance Company on February 18, 1891, declare 
the following gentlemen duly elected Directors 
for the ehsuing year: Messrs. John Morison, 


John Leys, John Y. Reid, Thomas Long, Hugh 


Robertson, M D., A Myers, G. M. Kinghorn, 
George H. Smith and T. H. Purdom., 
W. J. MacDoneEtt, 
HENRY PELLATT, Scrutineers. 
JOHN K, NIVEN, 

The meeting then adjourned. 

At a subsequent meeting of the Board, Mr. 
John Morison was unanimously re-elected Gov- 
ernor, and Mr. John Leys, Deputy-Governor 
for the ensuing year. 








Retaliation in Kind 

First Passer-by— What kind of a meeting is 
going on inside here? 

Second Passer-by—Hoff, the temperance lec- 
tnrer, is speaking on the Adulteration of 
Whisky. A 

First Passer-by—And what's going on in the 
hall across the street ? 

Second Passer-by—Colonel Gore ot Kentucky 
is lecturing on the Impurities of Water.— 
Munsey 8. 


—————_ > —___—__—- 


The Spirit of the Times, of New York, says: 
** An extraordinary advance in the use of cocoa 
seems to have taken place of late years in Eng- 
land. In the House of Commons this last ses- 
sion the Right Hon. G. J. Goschen, the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer, called attention to it 
as a cause for much of the falling off of the use 
of coffee. He attributed it in a measure to the 
position a preparation of cocoa known as 

Grateful and Comforting’ had taken. In ac- 
cord with this suggestion it may be interesting 
to follow the course cocoa has taken in Eng- 
land since 1832, when the duty which had been 
standing at 6d. per lb., with an importation of 
under half a million pounds, was reduced to 2d, 
per lb., and not long after we find the hommo- 
pathic doctrine of medicine introducted into 
the kingdom, and that the use of cocoa was 
specially advocated by physicians adopting 
that mode of practice. Soon after we find the 
first homceopathic chemists established in Eng- 
land (the firm of James — & Co.) produ 
a special preparation, which only needed boil- 
ing water or milk to be at once ready for the 
table, and the superior character of this pro- 
duction has, no doubt, done much, as the 
Chancellor of the Exchequer said, to bring 
about (backed as it was by a further reduction 
of duty to ld. per lb.) the advance made,” 








THE CANADA 
Sugar Refining Co. 


Montreal. ‘“'mite® 





We are now putting up, expressly 
for family use, the finest quality of 


. PURE SUCAR SYRUP 


not adulterated with Corn Syrup, 
in 2 Ib. cans with moveable top. 
For Sale by all Croccrs. 





CURE 


Sick Headache and relieve all the troubles inct 
dent to a bilious state of the system, such as 
Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 
eating, Pain in the Side, &c, While their raost 
remarkable success has been shown in cring 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Litrie Liver Pre 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
sitet rer se Teale as toe 
stimu e liver se Ww 
Even if they only cured 


HEAD 


Ache would be almost priceless to those 
who —— from this distressing complaint; 
but fortunately their goodness 4 end 
here, and those who once try them will find 
on Pe be willing tod ithout them 
they n w io w 

But after all sick i 


ACH 


© the kane oer Byes Gaze is where 
we make our pills cure 
while others do not. 
Carrer’s Lirrie Liver Pitts are small 
and very easy to take. One or two make 
a dose. They are strictly and do 


not gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 
planes 02 Whe ose them.” Ta at 25 cents; 
ive for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mail. 


CASTER MEDICINE CO., New York, 


Gall Fil, Small Dose: mall Frice 
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My Portrait, 





“ You can just tell father that I won't do it!” 
**You need not try to persuade 


I say angrily. 
me—my mind is quite made up.” 


** Now, Persis, do be reasonable,” pleads my 
“You know, if you do not like 
him when you see him, you can say so, and 
father will not press you to marry him; he 
only wants you to allow Mr. Eastwood to come 
here with the understanding that you will try 
to like him. You know what a good match it 
would be for you; and father is so poor that, 
if we do not marry, we shall have to support 


sister Maud. 


ourselves.” 


‘“*I would far rather support myself than 
marry a man I don't like,” I answer most em- 


phatically. 


‘““How do you know you won't like him?” 
‘* He may be very nice; he cer- 


persists Maud. 

tainly has-a lovel 
“Like him!” 

sure [ shall do nothin 


house and lots of money.” 


of the kind. How can 


any one like a man who is foolish enough to 


fallin love with a picture—horrid thing! It 
is not a bit like me either—that is one good 
thing. Perhaps, when he sees that I am quite 
different, he will fall out of love again. [am 
sure I hope so.” 

“Well, Persiz, I would not say any more 
about it now. Father looks upon the whole 
€hink as settled, and has written to Mr, East 
wood to say we shall be glad to see him when 
he comes to Lynn next month,” 

I feel that it is of no use arguing any more— 
no one minds what Isay. After all, they can- 
not force me to marry Mr, Eastwood. Of 
course it wili be unpleasant for me to have to 
meet him, but then we all have to do un- 
pleasant things at times, 

Maud has gone off to the kitchen for her daily 
struggle with our stupid little maid-of-all-work. 
I feel desperately lazy and out of sorts. It is 
one of the hottest of June days; the window 
beside which I am sitting is wide open, but no 
cool breeze fans my cheeks, The very flowers 
in our little garden look languid and droop 
their graceful heads. There is a belt of cool 
a trees just on the other side of our hedge ; 
they are in the woods belonging to Lynn, and 
are old friends of mine—indeed there is a little 
gap in our hedge where I can just manage to 
squeeze through—a means of egress unsus- 
pected by any one else. I look at these trees 
pow, and sigh as I reflect that, when Mr. 
Eastwood comes home, I shall have to give u 
roaming through his woods and park—whic 
seems hard, after being free torun about as I 
liked for the past ten years. When we came 
here, Lynn belonged to old Mr; East wood, uncle 
of the present owner. The old bachelor and I 
were great friends; but he has been dead now 
for more than a year, and the new owner has 
not yet been to see his home. Mrs. Carey, the 
housekeeper, has not seen him since he was a 
lad of fifteen, so my attempts to find out what 
he is like have been a failure, 

A sudden thought occurs to me—I will go 
and see Mrs. Carey now, and ask her to show 
me my portrait, that horrid picture which I 
look upon as the cause of all my trouble. The 
way it came about was this. have a cousin, 
Dick Wintérs, an artist. He was staying with 
us for a few weeks last spring, and while he 
was here he made little sketches of Maud and 
me ; then he painted a portrait of me when he 
went home, and sent it to the Royal Academy. 
Mr. Eastwood saw it there, and bought it; and 
now he has wriiten to father and told him that 
he has fallen in love with the picture, and 
wants to know if he may come down and try to 
induce the original to fallin love with him, I 
suppose he did not mean father to say any- 
thing to me about it, but father was so anxious 
that this Mr. Eastwood should be well received 
that he gave the letter to Maud, and she of 
course told me the nature of its contents. 

I did not think Dick’s sketch was at all like 
me; and now I am most anxious to see the 
picture; so, putting on my garden-hat, i 
saunter more across the lawn to my gapin 
the hedge. The wood looks deliciously cool, 
and the moss feels soft to my feet. I look 
round lovingly, for I know every nook here as 
well as I know our own garden. When I get 
under the shelter of the trees, I quicken my 
pace, and after ten minutes’ walk tind myself 
at the Lynn hall door. 

Mrs. ae answers my knock, and the good 
old woman is delighted to see me. 

** Why, Miss Persis dear, is it you?” she says. 
‘It’s many a day since you have been up to see 
me.” 

**Tt has been so hot,” I answer—‘ I never get 
any farther than the south wood. But to-day 
I wanted to see you particularly. I want you 
to show me my picture.” 

* Your picture, deary? Which one do you 
mean? I never heard tell of a picture of yours 
here !” she exclaims in surprise. 

**Oh,” I return, on know I told you that 
Mr. Winters painted my picture when he was 
here? Well, Mr. Eastwood bought it; and I 
=p he sent it to Lynn, didn’t he?” 

** Mr. Eastwood bought your likeness? Well, 
well, I’m glad to hear it! Then that will be 
the picture the men hung yesterday—it’s only 
just come from London, I never thought to 
fo and look at it, as it’s not the day for clean- 

ng out the gallery ; but come in and welcome, 
and you can have a look at it.” 

I foHow the old woman into the great hall 
and up a long flight of shallow stairs, then 
down a corridor into the picture-gallery. I 
look round eagerly. Yes, there is my picture, 
in the place of honor over the fireplace at the 
end of the room. 

Gazing upon it, I seea young girl, barely 
eighteen, clad in a e green dress of some 
soft material, which falls loosely about her 
slight figure ; one hand holds » bunch of deep- 
yellow daffodils, the other hangs idly by her 
side. The large gray eyes look into mine with 
an innocent child-like expression, the soft 
wavy brown hair lies in careless coils, the pout- 
ing baby-lips seem about to ask some . 

Basety Iam not so pretty as that! For a 
moment I feel pleased, but ten I remember 
that, after ali, it is not meant for a portrait of 
me—it is idealized. Dick calls it ‘* Spring. 
He took me only as a model, and improved 
upon all the features. I feel consoled by this 
reflection, for of course, when Mr. Eastwood 
sees that I am not at all like the picture, he 
will not care a pin about me, 

Mrs, Carey is staring first at me, and then at 
the picture, then at me again ; I suppose she is 
trying to discover some likeness, a 

‘Eh, miss, but it’s the dead image of you! 
she exclaims at l.st. : x 

**Nonsense, Mrs, Carey!” I return, “ It’s 
not a bit like me; it is just a pretty picture— 
that's all,” 

“Deed then, miss, but I'd have known it for 
you anywhere, l|'m right down glad that 
master bought it,” 

I suppose she thinks it polite to insist upon 
seeing a resemblance between me and my 
flattering portrait, so I drop the subject, and 
turn to look at the other portraits that line the 
wall. 

* You haven't the porte of the new Mr. 
East wood here, have you?” 

“No, Miss Persis; I did hear tell that 
master had it done, but itis not sent home 

et.” 

. “TI suppose you would hardly know him if 
you saw him? 

“*Deed then I hardly would. He must be 
close on thirty-two now ; he must look a gzood- 
ish bit clanged from a lad of fifteer. 

Thirty-two, I think to myself. How old! 
Most of the men I know are about twenty. To 
be sure, they seem to be too young ; but thirty- 
two is very old. Why,I thought Mr. Heath- 
coat too old for Maud—and he is only twenty- 
eight! Heand Maud have been engaged for 
the past two years ; but he is only a curate, so 
they are waiting till he gets a living. 

“Thanks for letting me in,” I say to Mre. 
Carey ; “and I will be off now, as I know you 
are always busy in the mornings 

** Busy or not busy, you are always welcome. 
my dear,” returns the old woman kindly. “I 
hope a will not let it be so long till you come 


: f 
. ontindeed Twill not; but I must hurry now, 
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exclaim scornfully. “I am 
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would not like that.” 
side door. The 
gorgeous deep red roses, 
danger of breaking the tenth commandment 
white drese, I hu 


minutes more I am in the wood again. 


ing-room for company, but out 
I love it. 


(o an abrupt 


face to face with a man. 


or I shall be late for lunch—and my people 


Mre, Carey lets me out into the garden by a 
beds are all bright with the 
gayest of flowers; at my right hand is a bed of 
love roses, and, as 
I gaze at these beauties, I feel that I amin 


. 
, 


then I decide to break two commandments in- 
stead of one, and so I pluck three lovely half- 
open buds and fasten them in the belt of my 
along the trim paths and 
out at the little wicker gate, In a very m 
e 
birds are singing all around me; I feel so happy 
and light-hearted that I begin co sing too. 
There is no one here to hear me, so I can sing 
as much as I like; I hate to — in the draw- 
ere by myself 


The sun is shining in my eyes; I pull down 
my hat to shield them, and hurry along, look- 
ing down upon the ground. Presently | come 

pane I have run straight into 
something, raise my eyes, and find myselt 
We stare at each 


other for a moment in silence ; he looks as if 
he knew me, but I certainly do not know him, 
‘*I beg yonr pardon,” I say hastily; ‘‘I really 


did not see you coming.” 
“It was my fault,” he replies, 
will forgive my unpardonabie stupidity. 


I was in your way.” 


**T hope you 
I was 
thinking of something, and so did not see that 


It occurs to me that, as we have now both 


apologized, he might move out of the way and 


let me pass ; but he seems to thiuk differently, 


for he continues standing right in front of me. 


“T have lost my way,” he continues. 


** Per- 


haps you can tell me how to get back to the 
village? Will this path take me there? ”— 
pointing to the one along which I have just 


come, 


‘*No; that leads straight up to the house, 


You are in Lynn Woods—they are private 


grounds. I don't know how you got in,” I add 
wrenme’- 

‘* Well, f am in now; and the thing is how 
to get out.” 


he shortest way to the high road would cer- 
tainly be through my gap in the hedge, across 
our avenue, and out at our gate; but I feel 
shy about asking this tall man to scramble 
through. Then I think perhaps he has business 
in the village and is in a hurry; so I decide that 
I will offer to show him the way out. I look up 
and catch his eyes fixed upon me with an 
amused smile, which makes me feel that I have 
I determine at once 
at I am quite grown up; so I 
hold my head erect and teil him stiffly that if he 
likes to come with me I will show nim a short 
He seems impressed by 
my manner, for, as he turns and walks by my 
side, he is very polite, and saya that he nopes 


been Taree 
to show him t 


cut out of the woods, 


he is not giving me too much trouble, 


I feel shy, and do not know what to talk 


about ; I wonder who my companion is and 
how he got into the wood, which is not open 
tothe pubiic. Curiosity at last overcomes my 
shyness, and I turn to him and say: 

“T wish you would tell me how you got in 
here, The lodge keeper is a cross old man, and 
lets no one pass.” 

** If that is so, how did you get in?” he asks, 

**Oh, I know him and the housekeeper—they 
always let me in!” 

“Well, I know Mr, Eastwood ; so they let 
me in.” 

**Do you really know Mr. Eastwood?” I ex- 
claim. 

= Yes ; why not? It seems to surprise 


** Well,” I return, blushing deeply, “‘I was 
only curious to know what he 1s like, as he is 
coming to be our near neighbor.” 

‘“*Whacheis like? Let me see—he is dark 
and tall--about my height, I should say.” 

** He is elderly, is he not?” I query. 

“Elderly? Dear me, no! He is only about 
my age. ut perhaps I am ‘elderly’ too?” 

“On, no!” 1 say, es but he does not 
seem contented with my disclaimer, and mut- 
ters something about thirty seeming old to ‘‘a 
child like that.” 

**Did you get those roses in the garden at 
Lynn?” he asks presently. 

‘*Yes—-I stole them,” I reply confusedly. 
** You won't tell Mr. Eastwood, will you?” 

**Of course not! Besides, I davcesay East- 
wood would be very glad to give them to you. 
But I think, as you stole them, and I am an 
accomplice after the fact, you might share the 
plunder with me.” 

He talks lightly, and I feel sure that he is 
joking ; so I look up, meaning to tell him that 

cannot spare him one, when I find, to my sur- 
prise, that he is gazing earnestly at me, as if 
most anxious that I should comply with his 
request. I feel surprised, but suppose that he 
is very fond of flowers; so I take the buds from 
my belt and offer him his choice, 

*Give me one yourself,” he pleads, 

I select the best, and hand it to him; he says 
**Thank you” quietly, and fastens the flower 
carefully in his button hole. 

By this time we have reached the gap in the 
hedge, which has never looked so small to me 
before. I struggle through first, and my com- 
panion comes after me, 

**Now,” I say. ** you have only to keep along 
this path to the left, and when you get to that 
apple tree, turn tothe right, and you will see 
the gate before you.” he Z 

**T never could understand a direction,” he 
returns ; ‘‘ won't you come as far as the app’e 
tree and point out the gate?” 

I think he is very stupid, but I accompany 
him. At the tree I stop and show him the 





A Montreal Echo, 


Chorlie—1 tell you me boy, she’s a aoe Reard it was muddy there. 


Dick—Muast be from Toronto ther. 

































gate; then, raising my dress with one hand, 1 
say, ‘Good morning,” and am turning away ; grave, and 
but he holds out his right hand and : ays: 

** Now that we have made friends, won't you 
shake hands with me?” 

“I don’t know,” I murmur, blushing; you | ister, the other a doctor, and so on. 

**Oh, is that all? Well, my name is ‘ Keith,’ 
What is yours!” 

*** Persis King,’” I reply. 

Ido not look upon this as an introduction, 
but he evidently does ; and, as he is still hold- 
ing out his hand, I place mine in it, and he 
presses it gently and says he hopes soon to see 
me again, I say, ‘Good morning again, Mr. 
Keith ;’ then he raises his hat and goes to- 
wards the gate, while I hurry off to the house. 


on him t—WN. Y. Ledger. 








Progressive Evolution. 


' A week later I come down to breakfast in 
the very happiest frame of mind; even the 
thought that I have only three weeks of my 
precious liberty left has not power to damp my 
spirits ; for to-day is the long-looked.forw ard- 
to eighteenth of June, the day of Mrs. Calton’s 
ball, Maud says that summer dances are a 
great mistake, but then she has been to so 
many, and is rather tired of them. This is my 
first dance, and my heart beats high with an- 
ticipation, Maud has been teaching me to 
waltz during the past week, and is at last 
satisfied with my performance. She says that 
if a girl can waltz well, it does not matter how 
she gets through the other dances—she will be 
sure to have plenty of partners, Ate 

“* Maud,” I say, ‘‘aren’t you glad it is to-day? 
Oh, I wonder what it will be like and who will 
be there?” 

*“Now, dear,” replies Maud, “don’t get 
excited about it so early in tne morning, or you 
will have a headache ; and then where will all 
your fun be?” 

“Well, I wish it was seven o'clock now; I 
think we might go to dress at seven—don’t 
you?” 

‘*Perhapsso, We need not be there before 
i but then old William does not drive very 

ast.” 

**Oh, have you engaged him? I hope he will 
clean his cab,” 

Maud and [ spend the morning in the dining- 
room darning table linen, and are so hard at 
work that Iam quite surprised when Maggie 
brings in our luncheon, t is too hot to think 
of going for a walk, so we while away the long 
afternoon with our books and work under the 
old apple tree. About five o’clock Maggie 
brings me a basket which she says was left for 
me by the footman from Lynn. 

** How lovely!” I exclaim, as I hold up the 
basket for Maud tosee. ‘ Just what I should 
have chosen myself!” On a bed of damp moss, 
and coveréd with some delicate fronds of 
maiden-hair, lie half-a-dozen exquisite crimson 
rose buds. ‘ How good of Mrs, Carey to send 
them! I wonder how she knew that we were 
going to the ball, and that these were my 
favorite roses?” 

‘* They are beauties,” cries Maud ; ‘‘ and they 
are just what your white dress wants to re- 
lieve it! They are ever so much better than 
anything we have here. The ferns are out of 
the greenhouse, I suppose.” 


(To be Continued,) 




















Nothing Wrong About That Top. 


Mamma—Willie, you must not spin that 
humming top of yours today. This is Sun- 


day. 

Willie (whirling it again)—That’s all right, 
mamma. It’s humming a Sunday school tune. 
—Detroit Free Press. 

Oe 
The Dear Girls. . 

Maudi—George told me last night that he was 
madly in love with me! : 

Ethel—Poor fellow, perhaps he is. I've 
heard that insanity runs in his family.— 
Munsey’s. . 





A Kindly Credit. 


He—My wit is different from yours in one 
respect, at least—it leaves no sting. 

She—Yes, it leaves no sting—it merely 
oe then, too, it merely tickles you.— 

ife. 








One For His Knob. 


Mr. Fidds—Tell me, doctor, does hair] dye 
injure the brain? 
octor Goup—It depends entirely on the per- 
son who uses it. It is harmless in most cases, 
as people with brains rarely resort to it.— Puck. 








: He Knows Them. 
es awfully homely. And you think 
so, foo 
He—TI believe that what you think about it 
is true. What you think about it—not what 


you say about it.—Life. 








Facial Expression. _ 

A man’s occupation hasa great eal to do 
with making his facial expression. Studies, 
or scholarl rofessions, intellectual pursuits, 
when cualed with moral habits, brighten the 
face and give a superior look. An unselfish 
nature, or love of studies or arts, will make a 
bright pleasant face; but, on the contrary, a 
man may have a face that does not please avy 
one, because of pure selfishness, It may be 
noticed that soldiers get a hard, severe look : 
laborers look tired ; reporters look inquisitive ; 


REMEDY 


SPRAINS, STRAINS, INJURIES. 


It is an erroncous idea to suppose that great 
force is required to produce a strain or sprain- 
There are so many delicate muscles and ten- 
dons which hold together the ankle and foot, 
and direct the veticle of locomotion, that a 
very slight thing often causes not only a very 
~——— but a very serious sprain, which St. 

acobs Oil will cure 
Surety ano Perrectty. 

k ots.—A large number of cases 
Tek, RY accidents to the ankle or 
foot, more than to all the rest of the body. 
The knee is also a very delicate centre 0 
action, and injuries thereto very frequently 
result in acute pains, enlargements, stiffness, 
and sometimes permanent stiffness, unless 
St. Jacobs Oil prevents, and its 

Best Cures Arne Curonic Cases. 7 

e' ition, -Sprain or strain is to weak- 
ett joint or muscle, by sudden and exces- 
sive exertion ; to stretch muscles or ligaments 
without dislocation, and St. Jacobs Oil cures 

Easity AND WitHout Recurrence. se 

Treatment.—Rub with St. Jacobs 
freely and thorough’, the part affected. Pro- 
tect the body from cold and draft. 


THE CHARLES A. VOGELER CO., Baltimore, Md. 
Canadian Depot: Toronto, Ont. 


NASAL BALM 


It is a certain and speedy cure for 
ae ea Qee ae 
6 es. 


SOOTHING, CLEANSING, 
EALING. 


Instant Relief, Permanent 
Cure, Failure Impossible. 
Many so-called diseases are simpl 

symptoms of Catarrh, such as h 

ache a deafness, losing sense of 

smell, foul breath, hawking and spit- 

ting, paw general feeling of de- 

bility, eto. If you are troubled with 

any of these or kindred symptoms, 

our have Catarrh, and should lose no 

time in procuring @ bottle of Nasan 
warned im: 


time, 
Sain head results in Catarrh, fol. 
lo: by consumption and death. 


wed 
Nasat Baum is sold ty all di 
sill Serena coe 
FULFORD 2 CO, 
Brockville. 


CATAR 

















mathematicians look studious; judges look 
@ man whose home-life is un- 

appv looks all broken up. The business often 
makes the face. How often we think this man 
is a butcher, this one a lawyer, that one — 

t is 
see we have not been introduced.” seldom we are mistaken, for the callings show 
throu, h the faces, And who fails to recognize 
the genuine farmer the minute one sets eyes 
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seen 












































A Man That Could Take a Hint, 


De Muggins had gone to A—, a neighboring 
village, one Saturday night to remain over 
Sunday at his vost ae home, and being a de- 
voted worshipper of Morpheus, but particularly 
on Sunday mornings, mid-day found him con- 
tentedly pounding the downy. Thinking that 
such a state of affairs called for immedia‘e 
action, his adored one in the parlor began to 

lay on the piano and warble the beautiful 
we We Shall Sleep But Not Forever. De 
uggins arose, 








From Fryinz-Pan to Fire, 

Miss Haydon—Miss Palmer, I must ask you 
to explain yourself. I understand you told 
Mrs. Palmer that my brother George was the 
black sheep of the family, . 

Miss Palmer—My dear Miss Haydon, it was 
merely a slip of the tongue, I assure you. I 
meant to say white sheep.—Judge, 








”m PISO’S CURE FOR . 


- 

CURES WHERE ALL ELSE FAILS. o 
8 Best Cough Syrup. ‘Tastes good, Use FS 
ied intime. Sold by druggists, 4 


“CONSUMPTION % 


SOLID cou FILLED 









35 Cts. fora $2.00 Ring. 
"his ring is made of Two Heavy Plates 
/€ SOLID 18 KARAT GOLD, over com- 
»osition metal, and is warranted to wear 
and retain its color for years, A written 
guarantees sent with each ring. The reg 
ular price is $2, and itcannot be told from 
aregular $10 ring. To introduce our watches and jewelry, we will 
send the ring to any address, together with our wholesale catalogue, 
with special terms to Agents, Merchants, &c., on receipt of 35 cents 
post orcash. Such a ring was never advertised before, Order im- 
mediately, (Send slip o per size of your finger.) Address 
BEARS & CO., 11 onge St, Toronto, Canada. 






** FITS LIKE A GLOVE” 


THOMSON’S 


Glove-fitting 





laa 
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| The Perfection of Sha 


Finish and Durability. 
Approved by the whole 
polite world. 

ANNU4L SALE OVER 
ONE MILLION PAIRS 
To be had of all Dealere 
throuzhout the world. 
NINE FIRST MEDALS. 


MANUFACTURERS : 
W. S. THOMSON & CO., Limited, LONDON 


LABATT’S NEW BRAND 


ALE ALE ALE 


We have on hand and fully matured a large supply of 
LABATT’S EXTRA STOCK ALE in pints and quarts, 
which we offer to the public and the trade at very close 
pr'ces. 

This special brand is very old and of extra fine quality, 
brewed from best malt. English and Bavarian hops used 
in every brew, and is equal, if not superior, to any im- 
portedales. Place your Xmas orders early and avoid dis- 
appointment. See that every bottle is labelled LABATT’S 
EXTRA STOCK. 

Can be obtained from all Wine Merchants and at first- 
class hotels generally. 


Ask for Labatt's Extra Stoc 


JAMES GOOD & CO. 


Sole Agents, Toronto 


JEWELL & HOWELL 


RESTAURANT 








56, 58 and 60 Colborne Street 


TORONTO 


The Bar supplied with the Best 
Wines ; the Table with every luxury. 









INVIGURATING 


LAVENDER 
SALTS 


REGD. 


Our readers who are in the 
habit of purchasing that deli- 
cious Perfume, ‘“‘Crab Apple 
=, Blorsom,” of the Crown Perfum- 

* ery Co., should procure also a 
bottle of their ‘“ Iovigorating 
Lavender Salts.” By leaving 
the stopper out for a few mo- 
ments a delightful perfume 
escapes, which freshens and 
purifies the air most enjoyably. 

Made only by THE 
Crown Perfumery Co., 172 New Bond St., London, 
Genuine only with Crown Stoppers a3 shown above. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE. 

















85 CursTeR TRRRACS, 
Eaton SQuARR, 
Lonpon, 8. W. 
To Mr. S. W. Johnston 


Dear Si1rx,—The two bot- 
tles of Alaska Cream, which 
you forwarded to me per 
Ss. Sarnia, arrived quite 
a safely two days ago. I can 
WY get nothing like it in Eng- 
land for my hands. 

Yours faithfully, 
©. L. ROSS. 
Dec 19.h, 90. 


TRULY CALLED THE 


GREATEST 
MEDICINE 
ire WORLD 


Absolutely Guaranteed to Cure 

The public invited to investigate personally. Pamphiete, 
Testimonials and advice free. l) or address Wim, 
Kadam Microbe Killer Ce, Limited, 120 King 
Street West, Toronto, Ont., sole owners and maaufacturers 
for the Dominion. Beware of impositions. See our Trade 
Mark. 





— 


Dunn’ 
Mustard 


LARGEST SALE IN CANADA 











10 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 















































THE VOICE 


oe ere 
qth VATop y re eats 
OF MUSic¢ W. ELLIOT HASLAM 


FOURTH YEAR 


OVER 1,200 PUPILS LAST THREE YEARS 


Send for New 100 page mate for season 1890- 
@1. Mailed free to any acdress. 
EDWARD FISHER, “Gros cat Director, 
Cor. Yonge Street and Wilton Avenue. 
Please mention this paper. 


SPECIALIST FOR VOICE CULTURE 


Gives lessons in Singing, and prepares essional pupils 
for Oratorio, Conan or open 


Studio 143 Yonge Street, Toronte 


HAMILTON MacCARTHY, RC A., 

SCULPTOR. Artist of the Col. Williams and Ryer- 
son monuments. Ladies’ and Children’s Portraits. Studio 
12 Lombard Street, Toronto. : 





F. W. MICKLETHWAITE 


PHOTOGRAPHER 
Cor. Jarvis and King Streets 7 * Terente 
Spaciattizs—Outdoor Views, Crayon Portraits. 
“THE BEST” 


UNBEAMS 


ELDRIDGE STANTON, Photographer 
116 Yonge Street and 1 Adelaide Street West 





TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC, Ltd. 
In affiliation with the University of Toronto. 





Thorough musical education in all branches. SPECIAL Photographs of all sizes 
ADVANTAGES. F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director Sunt $1 per dos. 
S. H. CLARK 


ELOCUTIONIST 


Open for Concert engagements and evenings of Readings.) 
PRIVATE PUPILS IN ELOCUTION 


68 Winchester Street 


Misses Eleanor and Faith Rowland 


Pupils of a Eichberg, Director of Boston —- 
are prepared to give instruction 


THE VIOLIN 
Particulars and terms at their residence. 
62 Cecil Street - ° ‘ 

RS. ANNIE WALDRON, Concert Solo 
Pianist, also Violini«t (Solo pianist “ Agnes Thom- 
son” Concert Company’s tour. oe concert engagements 


and circular of English press criticisms address— 
304 Berkeley Street, Toronto. 


Toronto 


Toronto 


R. W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organists, London, Eng., 
ee Saharan hs Ogee oe Tee ae 
— ve lessons in ap 0 pla 
Singing, Harmony, &c. eed 
"te F Fairclough undertakes to prepare candidates for 
musical examinations. Addrese— 
TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIO. 


VO ee nile ROYAL 
>, Set 
Church, Toronto, teacher 


Piano, Organ and Musical Pa 
at the Toronto College of Music 
Residence 349 Jarvis Street. 


LOYD N. WATKINS 
303 Church Street 
Thorough instruction o> jo Guitar, Mandolin and 
er. 


R. J. W. F. HARRISON 


Organist and aa of St. Simon’s Church and Musical 
Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby. 


Organ, Piano and Harmony 
94 Gloucester Street 


7: A. BLAKELEY 
Organist Sherbourne street Methodist church, 
is prepared to receive pupils in 
ORGAN, PIANO AND THEORY 
ADDRESS, 46 PHOEBE STREET. 


SIGNOR ED. RUBINI 


FROM LONDON, ENGLAND. 

Signor Rubini has been for several jears principal pro- 
fessor of singing at the London Academy, London, and has 
in former years been a pianoforte pupil of the world-re- 
nowned pianoforte virtuosi and 'es-ors Moscheles and 
Thalberg, bec to annource that he has now open A 
Vocal and Pianoferte Academy at No, $2 + harch 
Strees, Toronte, for profesional and amateur students 
Pupis prepared for the stage, oratorio and concert hall, 
also finishing lessors in the pianoforte. Classes for ladies 
and gentlemen. Terms moderate. Address 82 Cnurch 
Btreet, Toronto. 


M® W. EDGAR BUCK, Basso-Cantante 

Pupil of Manuel Garcia, London, Eng. Conductor 
“ Toronto Vocal Society.” Voice Culture and Singing. In- 
struction for Oratorio, Opera and Concerts. 555 Church St. 


ALTER DONVILLE 
TEACHER OF VIOLIN 
Puvil of Prof. Carroaus, [rinity Collewe, London, Eng. 
8 Buchanan St., and Torente College of Music 


CANADIAN COLLEGE OF COM- 
MERCE. 

Incorporating Canadian Business University, Bengough’s 
Shorthand Institute, Warriner’s Courses of Higher Com- 
mercial Training. 

Most modern and thorough business course. Pioneer 








shorthand schoo!. 800 graduatesin good positions. Finest 
rooms and location. Most practical courses of instruction 
fm Dominion. 


NIGHT CLASSES 


In Bookkeeping, Penmanship, Arithmetic, Shorthand and 
eee commence lst Monday in October 


or. yen & T cense} Bengough & Warriner 


LOWE'S COMMERCIAL ACADEMIES 
For Ladies and Gentlemen 


CENTRAL SCHOCL—53 King Street East 
(Over Nasmith’s). 

WESTERN SCHOUL — 278 Spadina Ave. 
Geo. A. Lowe, Principal, 

Hundreds of my pupils now holding lucrative positions. 
Competent teachers in attendance day and evening. (No 
lady teachers.) 

SUBJECTS— 

eens 
Shorthand (Pitman’s or Light Line) 
Typewriting (4 machines) 
Penmanship 

—- subj ots taugbt eneushty for $5. This is the 

tire charge unt | competen 
Puplis cman te Positions 


M ISS PLUMMER 
MODIST}® 


57 GLOUOESTER STREET 


DRESSMAKING PARLORS 
Conducted by MISS PATON. 

Artistic and careful — ie devoted to Evenin, ™~ 
aiso Traveling and Walking Cos 


WALKING SHOES 


FOR SPRING TRADE 


There will be a larger trade than ever 
in these goods this year. We always 
lead in Warlety, Style, Durability, 


See our stock before purchasing 
elsewhere. 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


87 and 89 King 
Street East 
Toronto 







PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR PARLOR 
HIS NEW ANATOMICAL SHOE 


For gentleman is a serviceable well-made shoe, flexible and 
perfect in fit, for only $3. 


PICKLES’ SHOE PARLOR 
828 Yonge Street 





Spring Goods 


TO HAND 


Winter Goods 


Closing Out at Close Cost Prices 


M | Shoes WU WEST 


Rubb ers 246 Yonge St. 


and Bridal Trousseau: 
tumes. Boating, Tenn sme ens 
Habits, o . Possessing favorable ies for the 





THE MERCHANTS NTS’ RESTAURANT 


Thie well-known “eee ee been ano en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to — 
fall =k ales hile on Wines ned LIQ LIQUORS 

w. 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, ir 


San ne ee HAIR MOLES, 
Birth Marks, and all facial blemishes perma- 
nently cal by electro DI Electrician, 
Yor ge Street Market. 391 Yonge Street. 
Me: THOMAS MOWBRAY . 
Architectural Sculptor 
IN STONE AND WOOD 
RG Yonge ftreet Arcade 


*T HOMAS MOFFATT 
Fine Ordered Boots and Shoes 


A good fit guaranteed. Prices moderate. Strictly first-class. 
145 Yonge Street, Toronto 


McCAUSLAND & SON’S 
WALL PAPER 


IMPORTATIONS 


ARE UNEXCELLED FOR VARIETY AND BEAUTY 
OF DESIGN. ALL GRADE AND PRICES 


76 KING STREET WEST 
TORONTO 





SF = * 


aSpe eiatty. -for-children: 








The Home Savings & Loan Co.(Limited) 


OFFICE No. 78 CHURCH 8T., TORONTO. 


Deposite received, large and small sums. Interest at 


current rates allowed. 





How. Fraxx Be JamEs Meson, 
J. YOUNG 


THE LEADING UNDERTAKER 
847 Yonge Street, Toronto, 
TELEPHONE 679. 


OU 

e ita Vv, 

W OR LB 
$600.00 
ANADIAN 












PACIFIC KY. 


For information apply to 


W. R. CALLAWAY 
DieTRICT PassEzNGER AGENT 
118 King Street West, Toronto 






























MEDICAL, 


R. SPILSBURY has removed~to 210 
Huron S*reet, first door north of College Specialint- 
—Diseases of Throat, Nose and Ear. Offi 
a.m., and 2to 4p m. 


R. YOUNG, L R.C.P., London, Eng. 
Physician and Surgeon 
Residence 145 College — Hours 12 till 
8 p.m., and -undays. Telephone 3499. 
@ffice 26 McCaul Street. Hours 9 till 11 a.m., and 
719 pm. Telephone 1685. 
D&*,=* EMILY H. STOWE, 119 CHUcCH 


Consultation lto5pm. In een, Electricity 
and Massage a specialty, Telephone 934. 


ONH B. HALL, M.D., 326 and 328 Jarvis 
Street, HOnGoPatuist 
Spec a og of Children and Nervous Diseases 
cf Women. Office hours—11 to 12%.m. and 4 to 6 p.m. 


F. H. SEFTON 
DENTIST 


I72 Yonge Street, next door to Simp- 
son’s Dry Goods Store 
SOMETHING NEW IN VENTISTRY 
Dr. Land’s Porcelain Crowns and Sections. 
Also Continuous Gum Sets. Operations knewn to 
modern dentistry 


CHAS. P. LENNOX 
Yonge Street Arcade - - 
Telephone 1846 


Room B 






FETH WITH OR 
WITHOUT A PLATE 
ee se Se, Se Vitalized air for painless 
C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge 
DR. MCLAUGHLIN 
DENTIST 
Corner College and Yonge Streets 
_ Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth 

F, & CALLENDER 
: DENTIST 
Has removed from 12 Carlton Street to 


349 YONGE STREET 
(Over D. L. Thompson’s Pharmacy) 








MARRIAGE LICENSES, 


HENRY C. FORTIER 
ISSUER OF MARRIAGE LICENSES 
Office 16 Victoria Street. Evenings, 57 Murray Street. 


Sage ee J. REEVES, Issuer of Mar- 
Licenses, 601 Queen Street West, between Port- 
Bathurst Streete. Open from 8 a.i. to 10 p.m. 
“een 258 Bathurst Stree*. 


"a LAWSON, Issuer of Marriage 


bios 4 King Street East. 
Rvenings “or resicence, 461 Church Street. 


G*®°- EAKIN, Issuer of Marriage Licenses 
Court House, Adelaide Street 
and 146 Carlton Street 


NEW MUSIC 


No 2 Lite Without Love Waltzes 
By Chas. Bohner...... Price 60c 


anne Musicale Valse 
By J. U. Swallow,...... Price 50c 


=~ On Polka 
yy Chas. Bohner........ Price 40 














By M. A. Weped....... Price 50c 





Every piece a gem. Ask your dealer 
— order direct from 


publishers 





WHALEY, ROYCE & CO. 
MUSIC DEALERS 
158Yonge Street, Toronto. 


DRESS AND MANTLE MAKING 


The most stylish designs for the coming season, at 
moderate prices. 


MRS A. JAMES 


153 Richens Stree - fForente 
Between Tock and Simooe Streets. 


THE SCHOOL OF CUTTING 


Teaching our New Tailor 
System of Dress and Mantle 








satisfaction assured. 
DRESSMAKING 
Our art. Perfection Specie 
Fashion and Finish. 8 
attention to Costumes and 
Mantle making. 

MILL INERY 

Leading styles. Well as- 

-~ winter stock at reduced 


i “e A.CARTER 
372 Yonge St..cor.Walten 
Teronte 









Established 1080 
CURSETS MAVE [0 ORDER 
Satisfaction Guaranteed. 

Dress Cutting Taught 
Magic Scale Agency 


MISS CHUBB 
ws 426} Longe St.. Just South of College 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING 


EPPS'S COCOA 


BREAKEAST 


“By athorough knowledge of the natural laws which 
govern the ooerations of digestion and nutrition, and by a 
careful a ce of the fine properties of weil-relected 
Cocoa, ps has Lm: | our breakfast tables with a 
delicate ee bev ich may save us many heavy 
doctors’ bilis. It is by the. the judicious use of such articles 
tf diet that a constitution may be oer built up ustil 
strong enough to resirt every te: disease. Hun 
dreds of subtle maladies are toning | canned ns Feady to 
attack wherever there we & weak paloa. We may escape 
many @ fatal shaft by keeping « urselves well fortified with 

—— and a properly nourished frame.”—Civil Service 

‘azette, 

Mace simply with boiling aa or milk. Sd6ld only in 
packets, by Grocers, labelled th 


JAMES EPPS & CO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England, 


Finest Perfumes 


AND 


Sachet Powders 


N GREAT VARIETY 


IN BULK AND BOTTLE 


NEIL C. LOVE & CO. 


Chemists and Perfumers 
166 Yonge St. - Toronto, Ont.. 


HOMEOPATHIC PHARMACY 


394 Yorge Street, Toronte 


Keeps in stock Pure Hon wopathic Medicines, in Tincture: 
Dilutions, and Pellets. Pure Sugar cf Milk Globules. 








aD 
- SPECTACLES - 
Acourately ated. Firet analy ae, Spon and Field 


J. FOSTER. 13 King Street West 


White Enamel Letters 


FOR WINDOWS 


C sesar Bros.’ Patent. 


Th mo conspicuc as and durable letter in the market. 
Not affected by light and frost. 


Canadian White Enamel Sign Co 


4 Adelaide Street West, Toronto 
A gente wanted fo every City and Town in Dominion. 


Rasy and Other Chairs 


Drawing and Dining-Rooms Suites, 
Parior, Office, Study and 
Other Furniture 


for Medicines and Bocks - eee. atten ced to, Send for 
phiet. MPSON, Pharmacitet. 


DEAFNESS 


ITS CAUSES AND CURE 


Stenttioaiy Gentes by an aurist of world-wide revuta- 
Deafness eradicated and entirely cured, of from 26 - 

to 1050 years’ standing, after all other treatments we 

failed. How the difficulty is reached and the cause 

moved, full — in circulars, with + ffi ‘avite and | and is. 8- 

timonials of cures trom prominent people, mailed free. 
Dr. A. FONTAINE, 34 West i4th St., N. W. 


RAND NATIONAL 
Hack 











— ae 
These are manufactured by me, and are adapted to Very Nearly Right. 
» ‘also make. to order. Upbolsring es . Dru I have neem tryi iaeral to make on 
both im design, quality of and of color. imitation of High fo on wales gl 
think I have cubreehed as 


Dinwiddie (after a Cy inthe es . 
another old shoe and tw> euperannuated to- 
Toronto | mato cans to the cask.—Chicago Inter Ocean, - 


Booke and Family Medicine Cases from $1 to $12. Orders. 
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Architectural Sketch Club. 


At the regular fortnightly mee'ing of the 
‘Loronto Architectural Sketch Club on Tuesday 
evening a delighted audience listened to a 
masterly paper on Architecture from an 
Artist’s Standpoint, by Mr. G. A. Reid, R.C.A. 
which he illustrated by a number of clever 
sketches, showing the suggestiveness of 
nature both for form and color. At the close 
a very interesting discussion took place on the 
paper in which Messrs, Darling, Sam Jone, 
Curry, Simpson, H. Gregg and others took 
part, after which a genaine vote of thanks was 
tendered Mr, Reid in a very hearty manner, 
Mr. Frank Darling, R.C.A., then criticised the 
monthly competition drawings, placing Mr. E. 
B. Jarvis first inthe senior division, and Mr, 
Ernest Rolph first in the junior division. 











Taken as a Threat. 





Conductor—If you don't keep your 
— the car-window, you'll have it none 
o 


GRR. COCKBURN 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 
FIFTH ANNUAL 


GRAND concERT| Be? ()NK WEEK LONGER os 


CANADIAN ORDER OF FORESTERS! The Sale of Wm. McKenzie’s Bankrupt Stock of Millinery 


Held under the distinguished patronage of their Excel- 















hecllay Feecax AML. 10 Goods will be continued ALL NEXT WEEK 
ctitttee AT THE BON MARCHE 


MISS HORTENSE —, — Donna Soprano, of 


Miss MAUD O. FULL = ‘cutee! formerly of eae: 
. ALEXA RAMSEY, Elocutionist, ye ,. — : Mie 
KE MOCKRIDGE, Acco i Mr. RIEGER. 
Primo Tenor, Ay New York; Me. J. . MAI RTIN, Son Pianist, 
of Leipsic; Mr. B . Stag ‘DER, Solo Violi uist, of Leipsic. 
w. EDGAR scx, Pe cccdeceve pete DIRECTOR 
Senbunhen Sesvate Vocal Society). 
RESERVED SEATS « - 650 CENTS 
Carriages may be ordered at 10 16 
Pian at Nordheimer’s on and after, ‘Tuesday, March 3, 
from 10 a.m. = 
Tickete — be had at became Leeming & Winter’s, 188 
Yonge Street, frou: members the Order or at Nord- 
heimer’s, on > d after Marc! 
R. A. DICKSON GEO. W. McK AY, 
__ Chairman of Committee. Seoretary 


Center Toronto 


GREATER REDUCTIONS THAN EVER 


ALL TRIMMED HATS AND BONNETS 


Will be cleared out at $1.00 each 
LADIES, DON’T LOOSE A CHANCE LIKE THIS 
PLEASE = READ = ON 


Will also offer next week : 
«= 500 Ladies’ Waterproof Dolmans 
«3 150 Misses’ Waterproof Dolmans 
«> 200 Gent’s Waterproof Coats 


ALL NEW GOODS oe CHEAPER THAN EVER 


THE BON MARCHE, 7 i and 9 King Street East 


Your Vote and Influence are Respectfully 
Solicited for 


Rooney—Knocked off, is it? Well, it won’t 
be knocked off by any wan the size of youse, 
yer bandy- legged blue spider !—Puck, 


Election Thursday, March 0, 1891 


An Anatomical “roposal. 
“Why did you refuse the learned and rich 
Mr. eee 
Ha is too precise. When he mene he 
asked me for my ae and liver. e says the 
liver has been proved to be the seat of affec- 
tion. Fancy itvtag a ay that sort of a man!” 


**Canada for the Canadians” 
AN ARTIST-REPORTER 
May find congenial employment on 


SATURDAY NIGHT Tothe lectors of West Toronto 


Application should be made personally or by letter to a — 
e Editor. 


Your Vo:e and Influence are Respectfully 
Requested for 


| ARTHUR 
The Toronto Philharmonie Society 


Have pleasure in announving the special engagement of s 
CHARLES SANTLEYI MI ()W AT 


Mendelasohn’ Contain, ELIJAG, eee Cantata 
VE, and Misceilaneous Selection 


Two Bachelors keeping house would like 
two others to Join them; refereaces exchanged. 
Apply Box 96, Saturday Night Office. 


A Grond Musical Festival 
Subscription lists now open at Nordheimer’s; Mason & 
Rison’s, Snckling’s, —- Winter & Le eeming’s, and the 
Toronto College of Mus Tickete only = each. Sub- 
soribers will have first eek e of reserved sea 


LADIES 


Ladies’ little Finger Rings, the very 
newest American designs—Hearts, Moon- 


een Tou:quois, Saphirines, Rosalines, Election on Thursday * Mar eh 5, 1891 
gant, Comore Povesea,*aet |QRNTER TORONTO ELECTION 


Combinations, Pen Wipers, and a hundred 
other Natty Novelties at 


BROWN’S, 117 Yonge Street 


NEW MUSIC 
OJISTOH POLKA 


By JULIETTE D'ERVIEUX SMITH | K K Kh R i 
is a bright, clever little dance with a strongly marked 
rythm and easy to play. * 4 4 2 


SOMETIME, SOMEWHERE 


A new sacrei song, by the author of One Sweetly Solemn 
Thought, with a pretty sentiment and pleasing melody. 


AS YOUR 


Representative in the Dominion House of 
Parliament 








Your Vote and Influence are Respectfully 
Requested for 





THE LIBERAL CANDIDATE 


Both of these are published by 


MESSRS. A & 8. NORDHEIMER | Election Day, Mareh 5, 1891 


The Old Flag! The Old Leader! 
The Old Policy! | 


TO THE ELECTORS OF EAST TORONTO 


Your Vote and Influence are Respectfully Solicited tor the Election of 


E. Coatsworth, Jr. 


AS YOUR REPRESENTATIVE 


IN THE 


HOUSE OF COMMONS 
Election on Thursday, March 5, 1891 











, Oras OF x89r._ 


At once the largest and 
most attractive display of 
Wallpapers we have ever 
made. Novelties in all lines. 
An immense selection of Sanitary (washable) papers 
in beautiful designs, at all prices from 18c. Combined 
effects for Wall, Frieze and Ceiling. A magnificent 
stock of Japanese Leathers, Anaglypta Relief, 
French and English Pressed Papers, Etc. Ingrains 
in New Shades with handsome Friezes to match. 





ELLIOTT & SO N , 94 and 96 Bay Street, Toronto 
a 








Canada’s High-Class 
PIANOFORTES 


MANUFACTURED BY 


MASON & RISCH 


32 KING STREET WEST 


653 QUEEN STREET WEST, Toronto 





“LYON’S |HAMMOND 


PHOTOGRAPHIC STUDIO 


Just completed and now open to the public. 


Cor. Yonge and Gerrard Sts. 


Built expreesly for the purpose. Heated by steam. 
Elegant waiting and reception rooms A!l modern con- 
veniences. High clase work a anecialtv. Prices moderate 
EPC. 2 at clacadasmedionenstiedid-aanpencaietsiabiaietangirens 


AMERICAN 
FAIR 


534 Yonge Street, Toronto 


TORONTO'S 





The first importations ot 


Spring Hats 


Have arrived. Newest styes. 


Children’s Two-.wheeled Carts 3c. each, worth 
10c. The finest Annealed Flint Glass Chim- 
neys, all sizes, 5c. each. Best mixed Bird 
Seed, with cutitlebone in each package, 7c. 
Celebrated Acme Ladies’ Shoe Dressing, 19c.; 
Electric Shoe Dressing, 3c., worth 10c. See 
our Glassware—7 Goblets for 25c.; covered 
Berry Dishes, llc., worth 25c. Tinware cheaper 
than you: ever saw. Good Copper Bottom 
Boiler, 99c. each, worth $150; Daisy Tea 
Kettle, 2lc.; best Quart Dipper, 5c.; Dust Pans, 
5c. No such display of Ladies’ Fine Purses 
was ever seen in this city before. Combs and 
Brushes, Ladies’ Purses, Pins and Fancy 
Goods, and we are making wonderous bar- 
gains. See them. 


W. H. BENTLEY 


129 Yonge Street 


LEADING HATTER 


English and American 


HAMMOND 


PROF J.F.DAVIS 











In our Bankrupt Stock of 
$18,700 from Montreal we 
have an immense assortment 
of Boys’ and Children’s Cloth- 
ing. This stock was bought 
for the fall and winter busi- 
ness, and comprises the finest 
grades made for the Montreal 
Trade. 
be cleared before March 1, 


Tke entire stock must 


and has been marked at 
prices that will insure them 
going before then 

Mothers will do well to see 
our stock before purchasing 


elsewhere. 
219 and 221 Yonge Street 
Cor. Shuter Street 


Fathers = = 
and 
= = Mothers 
e 


are now showing the finest 

line of Boys and Youths’ ready- 

‘made clothing, suitable for Holiday 
presents. 

Bring the boy along and we will 

show something that will please you 


both. 
T. K. ROGERS 
622 Queen St. West TORONTO 
GERMAN. FRENCH. SPANISH 


THE INGRES-COUTELLIER SCHOOL 


OF MODERN LANGUAGES 
NATURAL MEIHOD BY NATIVE TEACHERS 


TORONTO: MONTREAL: 
Canada Life Building. Norcheimer Block, 
207 St James 8s. 

DIFFERENT ne 

St. John, N. B, wa, Ont. 

Halifax, N. 8. 

Winnipeg, Man. 8, Me. 

Branttoid, Ont. hae, N. 8. 

— Ont. And other ‘cities, 


and Recitation Room: in the arene ques 
BUILDING. At the next Ween. Son literatu 


dav, Jar ree 8 o'clock, Pro’ 
tale a Cid de Corneille. 
Admission—For pupils of the sct.col, 400.; for non- 
pupils, 509. 
Specia) arrangements will be made for all terms. 


JAMES PAPE 
FLORAL ARTIST 


78 Yonge Sirect, Torente 
Three doors north of King Street. 
Snecialties for Weddi and Evening Parties. Faner 1 
Designe on the shortest not’ xe. ™ ™ 


re course, 
rge Coutellier wil 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


Q 


Out of Town. 


HAMILTON. 


Mrs, Husband’s euchre party on Friday even- 
ing was very enjoyable, there being about sone? 

resent. Among them were Mr. and Mrs, 

orris, Miss ood, Miss Hobson, Miss Wil- 
son, Miss Dunlop, Miss Gillard, Miss Mills, 
Miss Findlay, Miss Spratt, Miss Lottridge, 
Miss M. Hobson, Miss Grant, Miss Gartshore, 
Miss Roach, Miss B. Roach, Messrs. Garrett, 
Sanford, Fleming, Bellhouse, Boyd, Gillies, 
Wilcox, Baxter, Gartshore and Hobson. After 
supper the prizes were distributed and dancing 
indulged in. 

Mrs. Counsell gave a charming luncheon on 
Thursday toa number of friends. 

Mrs. Sumner Scott gave a delightful tea on 
Friday afternoon. 

Mrs. Gavilier had a small tea on Monday 
afternoon. 

Miss Gartshore left for New York on Mon- 
day fora visit of two weeks with American 
friends. 

Mr. J. E. O’Rielly, Mrs. O'Rielly and Miss 
Harriet O Rielly left on Tuesday for Nassau 
where they will spend a month or two. 

Mrs. Cheavis, who has been spending the 
winter in Canada with her mother, Mrs. Alex. 
Bruce, left on Friday for her home in England. 

Mr. and Mrs. msay and Miss Emily 
Ramsay left for Nassau on Tuesday for a few 
months in that delightful climate. 

Mrs. Scott of Park street gave afternoon tea 
to a number of friends on Tuesday, 

Mrs. Frank Mackelcan gave a luncheon on 
Thee 

Miss Edith Mason of Hunter street gave a 
small dance on Friday evening. 

Mr. J. J. C. Thomson has returned home 
after a three months’ visit in Scotland. 

Mr. Charlie Bullen of Chicago spent a few 
days in town this week. 

r. Hebert is in town for a few weeks, after 
that he will return to England. SYLVIA, 


BOWMANVILLE, 


This town presented a more than usually 
lively appearance on Wednesday, February 18, 
on account of the very large number of former 
citizens and oe who came to witness 
the nuptials of Miss Anna Kate Fairbairn, 
second daughter of Mr. J. B. Fairbairn, post- 
master, and Mr. Woolmer Churchill Cubitt of 
Minneapolis, Minn., eldest son of Lieut.- 
Col. F. Cubitt, ex-mayor. The marriage 
ceremony was performed at the com- 
modious residence of the bride’s parents, 
Rev. R. D. Fraser, M.A., tor of St. 
Paul's Presbyterian church, officiating. The 
bride was given away by her father. Mrs. 


FINE = CLOTHING 


TO ORDER 


OVERCOATINGS to hand in 
all the new and nobby styles ot 
Worsteds, Meltons and Vene- 
tians. Make up beautifully to 
order, $13 to $20 


SUITS from our celebrated 
lrish, Scotch and Canadian 
Tweeds, made stylishly, $16 to 
$23 


‘SERGE SUITS, Black or Blue 
(all wool), $16 to $26. 


BLACK WORSTEDS SuITS, 
—" or Frock Coat, $20 to 


GRAY AND MIXED WORST- 
ED Suits, $20 to $26. 


Orders placed NOW get su- 
perior workmanship. 


R-WALKERa SONS 


33, 35 and 37 King Street East and 18 to 24 Colborne Street 


J. & J. LUGSDIN. 


Fashionable Furriers 


Short Sealskin Jackets 
Long Sealskin Coats 
Sealskin Dolmans 
Fur-lined Overeoats 
Fur-lined Circulars 
Seal and Persian Lamb Capes 


FUR GLOVES, FUR MATS, ROBES, Ete. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 
Manufacturers 101 Yonge Street 
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A full line of the léading English and American Silk and Felt 
Hats always instock. A large consignment of Lincoln & Bennett's 
celebrated London Hats just arrived. Our new Illustrated Cata- 
logue just out. ll or send for one. TELEPHONE 2575 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL 


THE GREATEST 
THE GRANDEST 
THE BIGGEST 


Bargains Ever Offered, Previous to Re- 


ee 


LEES—At Toronto, on February 24, John W. Lees. 

CURRY—At Toronto, on February 22, infant son of J. 
Curry, aged 4 months. 

ELLIOTT—At Toronto, on February 22, Hamilton Elliott, 


aged 73 vears.. 
GRAVES—At Oxford, England, Mrs. Elizabeth Rebecca 


Fairbairn of Peterborough ; Mr. William Allen 
of Chatham, Mr. and Mrs. W. Haskins of 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Haskins of 
Dunnville, Mr. W. S. Ormiston of Mitchell, Mr. 
and Mrs. C. M. Clarke of Regina, Mr. and 


Cubitt has been a general favorite in the town, 
and her departure from our midst will cause a 
social blank not easily filled. The guests 
numbered nearly one hundred and fifty per- 
sons, and the wedding gifts were an exceed- 
ingly fine collection many articles being rare 
and valuable. Two sisters of the bride, the 
Misses Georgie and Maud Fairbairn, were 
bridesmaids. Mr. Fred. C. Cubitt of Sarnia, 
brother of the groom, acted as best man. The 
bride was neatly attired in cream silk en traine 
and the customary veil, and looked charming 
and happy. She wore as ornaments roses and 
pearls. Miss Georgie Fairbairn wore a Nile 
green silk dress trimmed with cream roses and 
ferns. Miss Maud Fairbairn wore a gold and 
white similarly decorated. As soon as the wedd- 
ing breakfast had been duly honored and a brief 
period spent in congratulations, the popu- 
lar young couple were escorted to the 
station and set off for their far West- 
ern home, bearing the best wishes of 
their numerous friends and acquaintances, 
The guests were: Rev. Dr. and Mrs, McCul- 
loch and the Misses McCulloch of Truro, N. S., 
Mrs. Daker, Mr. and Mrs. Paterson, Mr. Harry 
Paterson. Mr. James Paterson and Mr. Jack 
Paterson of Montreal; Mr. Arthur Smith and 
Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Chester of Ottawa; Mr. 
and Mrs. W. R. Brock, the Misses Breck, Mr. 
Harry Brock, Mr. Reginald Brock, Mrs. and 
Miss Roberts, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Fairbairn, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. H. Hyland, Mr. Bronte M. 
Aikins, Mr. R. C. Donald. Mr, W. E. Middleton, 
Mr. Herbert Hulme, Mr. C. Hawley, Mr. J. K. 
Brodie, jr., Mr. Thomas Fairbairn, Mr. A. E. 
McLaughlin, Mr. A. D. McArthur and Mr. 
Victor Hutcheson of Toronto; Miss Dixon of 
Bzlleville, Miss Emma Holliday of Guelph. Mr. 
and Mrs. Headley Fairbairn and Mr. F. C. 
Cubitt of Sarniz; Mr. J. McKeown, QC., Mrs. 
J. McKeown and Dr. Clark of Si. Catharines; 
Mr. and Mrs. W. F. Cowan and Mr. Fred 
C. wan of Oshawa; Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Wilmot of Newcastle; Mr. George Wilmot of 
Picton, Mr. and Mrs. G. A. Muttleburv, Mr. W. 
L. Brock, Mr. V. A. McLennighan, Mrs. Jack- 
son and Mrs. Martin of Winnipec; Mr. and 
Mrs. McTavish of Morris, Man.; Mr. and Mrs. 
McLennighan of Woodstock Mr., Mrs. and 
Miss Walton, Mrs. T. M. Fairbain, Miss Belle 
Fairbairn, Mr. J. F. R. Fairbairn and Mr. Jack 


S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen 
OUR Saturday night trade in 

Gloves of all kinds is large. 
Quality, with us the first considera- 
tion. 

No fancy profits, because it is a 
small article ‘Small profits anda 
quick turn over.’ 

Ladies’ Kid Gloves, 250., 30c., 40c., 500. We mention 
specially these at 30c.—extra heavy—value ditto. French 
Kid Gloves, 4 button goods, 75c., $1, $1 25. Let us not 
forget a line of Austrian Kid Gloves at 75c. 

Tastes differ. Cashmere Gloves 
are alwas in large demand Whether 
Ladies or Children’s sizes, we wait 
your pleasure. Six and eight but- 
ton lengths. Make 10 cents a start- 
ing point---12 I 2c., I5c , 20c., 25c. 


A 50 cent glove for 25 cents strikes you asa big cut. 
While the stock laste you can get a Lady’s lined Taffeta 
Glove, ordinarily sold at 500. for 25c. Same line Children’s 
sizes 150, you would expect to pay 35c. 


Evening Gloves in Silk or Kid. 
Goods that are certain to please. 


Have we not a word for the gentleman’ Ask to see the 
Gent's Furnishings Department of tke store. Gloves, 
Shirts, Collars, Underwear. Anything wanted wil be 
shewn you. 


R SIMPSON 


Gor. Yonge and Queen Streets, Toronto 


Mrs. W. F, Allen, the Misses Allen, Mrs. 
Armour. the Misses Armour, Miss Beith, Mr. 
Hector Beith, Mr. Robert Beith, Dr. and Mrs. 
Beith, Mr. and Mrs. Duncan Beith, Mr. James 
Beith, Dr. W. S. Boyle, Miss Broughall, Lieut.- 
Col. and Mrs. Cubitt, Mrs. Deykes, Mr. and 
Mrs. S. S. Edsall, Rev. R. D. and Mrs. Fraser, 
Mr. and Mrs. David Fisher, Miss Fisher, Mr. 


Graves. 

SIMPSON—At Hamilton, on February 21, Mrs. Frances 
Simpson, aged 69 years. 

HANLON—At Cobourg, Ont., on February 20, Capt. 
Thomas Ferdinand Hanlon, aged 83 years. 

STEPHEN—At Collingwood, on February 18, Wilford 
Charles Stephen, aged 25 years. 

WILLIAMSON—At Toronto, on February 24, Ellen Wil- 
liamson, aged 74 years. 


and Mrs. E L. Fortt, Mr. and Mrs. M. M. Fen- _ - — 
wick, the Misses Galbraith, Mr. J. N. Gordon, 
Dr. and Mrs. S. C. Hillier, Miss Holland, Mrs. 
Hibbert, Mr. W. J. Jones, Mr. and Mrs. R. R. 
Loscombe, Dr. and Mrs. J. W. McLaughlin, the 
Misses McLaughlin, Mr. and Mrs.. F. F. Mc- 
Arthur, Miss McArthur, Mr. and Mrs, William 
McKay, Mr. and Mrs. Peter Murdoch, Mr. and 
Mrs. Henry Mann, Miss Mann, Mr. Alfred 
Mann, Miss Jessie Mann, the Misses Raynes, 
Miss Jennie Reid, Mrs, Simpson, the Misses 
Simpson, Mr. and Mrs. D. Burke Simpson, 
Miss Spaulding, Mr. and Mrs. A. Sutton, Mr. 
and Mrs. John Wesley, Mr. Frank Wesley, 
Mr. Bert Wesley, Miss Janie Wilmot, Miss 
Wilson, Miss Magzie Wilmot and the Misses 
Welch of Bowmanville. 





The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb 
Births. 

GISBORNE—At Ottawa, on February 19, Mrs. Francis H. 
Gisborne—a son. 

WEST—At Toronto, on February 24, Mrs. A. E. West—a 
daughter. 

ROADHOUSE—At Toronto, on February 26, Mrs. Fred 
Rosdhouse—a son. 

BRYDON—At Collingwood, on February 22, Mrs. James 
Brydon—=s son. 

CLENDEN aN—At West Toronto Junction, on February 
23, Mrs. G. W. Clendenan—a danghter. 

IZZ4ARD—At Parkdale, on February 21, Mrs. W. G. 
Izzard—a daughter. 

TURNBULL—At Toronto, on February 23, Mrs. J. A. 
Turn bull—a daughter. 

COULSON—At Parkdale, on February 10, Mrs. F. W. 
Coulson—a son. 

DELA FOSSE—At Toronto, on February 18, Mrs. F. M. 
Dela Fosse—a daughter. 

DaVIsON—At Toronto, on February 21, Mre. J. M 
Davison— a daughter. 

HOIG—At Oshawa, on February 20, Mrs. D. 8. Hoig—a 
daughter. 

SILBERSTEIN—At Toronto, on February 22, Mrs. J. 
Silberstein—a daughter 

THOMPSON—At Toronto, on February 21, Mrs. E. A. 
Thompson—a daughter. 

USSHER—At Hamilton, on February 21, Mre. E. 8. 
Useher—a daughter. 

MORRIS—At Pembroke, on February 20, Mrs. J. L. 
Morris—a daughter. 


ay 
peers t:s 


Marriages. 

CHILTON—WALKER—At Toronto, on February 25, W. 
Chilton to M. J. Walk: r. 

STE WART—HARRIS—At Toronto, on February 25, 
Percy H. Stewart to Martha Harris. 

Mc BRIDE—VERRALL—At Toronto, on February 4, T. J. 
McBride to Clara Maud Verrall. 

TURNBULL—McILWRAITH—At Toronto, on February 
19, Charles Turr bull to Maggie MclIiwraith. 

SMITH—LONGHOUSE—A Vaughan, on February 138, 
John F. Smith to Susannah M. Longhousee. 

BOND—GRAY—At Lloydtown, on F bruary 10, W. S 
Bond to Elizabeth A. Gray. 

DENISON—DALTON—At Toronto, on February 24, 
Reginald Denison to Sophie Frances Dalton. 

CLARKE—SM 4LL—At Guelph, on February 10, William 
Lionel Herbert Clarke to Annie Clara Gertrude Small. 


Deaths. 


HAMILTON—At Elora, on February 21, Hugh Hamilton, 
aged 63 years. 

CARK—At Toronto, on February 25, Edward Carr, aged 
56 years. 

STANBURY—At Toronto, on February 25, infant daugh- 
ter of Charles E and Minnie Stanbury, aged 4 weeks. 

McBETH—At Vaughan, on February 20, William McBeth, 
aged 75 years, 

O’CONNOR—At Toronto, on Fcb uary 25, Mrs. Thomas 
O Connor 

WILLIAMS—At Barrie, on February 25, 
Williams, aged 31 years. 


Pea 
pees 
fae 


Boys’ Sut Department 


Mrs. Elias 


HALL—At Nuneaton, Warwickahire, Eng., on February 
11, Mrs. Bracebridge Hall, aged 48 ) ears. 

SIMONS—At Toronto, on February 21, Henry W. M. 
Simons. 

BADGEROW—At Toronto, on February 18, George 
Austin Badgerow, aged 21 years. 2 

BROW N—Accidentally drowned on Febrdary 19, David 
Brown, aged 53 years. 

BRUELS—At Toronto, on February 24, Ella Rose Bruels, 
aged 11 years. 

PENN YCOOK—At Bothwell, on February 17, Mrs. Alex- 
ander Pennycook, aged 82 years. 

WALBRIDGE-At Newcastle, on February 24, John E. 
Walbridge. 


“DENTISTRY. 

G ‘LL, BALL, DENTIST 
. Honor Graduate of Session '83 and ’84. 
14 Gerrard Street East, Terente. _‘Tel. 2266 


D® FRED J. CAPON, Dentist 
i? Cariten Street 
L D.8., Toronto (Gold Medal); D.D.S., Philadelphia ; 
M.0.8., New York. 


W™. MILLS, L.D.S., D.D.S, Dentist 


North Cor. Yonge and Albert Streets. Entrance 4 Albert 
Street, Toronto. 


D® J: FRANK ADAMS, Dentist 
325 College Street 





Telephone 2278. a Tororo 

R. A. F. WEBSTER, Dental Surgeon 
Gold Medalist in Practical Dentistry R. ©. D. $. 

Office—N. E. cor. Yonge and Bloor, Toronto. 


G. ADAMS 
™ DENTIST 
846 Yonge St.; entrance, No. 1 Elm St. Tel. No. 2064. 


Is a marvel. The diversity of styles, 
range of fabrics, beauvy of design and 
superiority of workmanship must be 
seen to be appreciated. For the holi- 
day season we offer exceptional bar- 
gains in Boys’ Suits and Overcoats. 


OAK HALL 


115, 117, 119, 121 King St. East 


Toronto 
W. RUTHERFORD 


modelling Their Premises 


Alterations begin February 1. 


Mantles clearing at half price. 


$10 


Uisters selling for $5. A similar cut on ever Jacket in stock. 


Millinery at Your Own Price 


Trimmed Millinery does not improve with lime dust, so that must go 


regardless of cost. 


Dress Goods, Prints, Ginghams, Cottons, etc., at wholesale prices. 


MacLEAN & MITCHELL, 240 and 242 Yonge Street 


The Alliance Bond and {nvestment Company 


OF ONTARIO (Limited) 


HEAD OFFICES 


27 and 99 Wellington Street East, Toronto 


Public Assignees, Trustees and 
Administrators 


HEINTZMAN & CO. 


MANUFAOTURERS OF 


PIANOFORTES 


GRAND, SQUARE AND UPRIGHT. 


The oldest and most 
reliable Piano Manu- 
facturers in the Do- 
minion. 


Their thirty-six 
years’ record the best 
guarantee of the ex- 
cellence of their in- 
struments. 


Our written guaran- 
tee for five years ac- 
companies each Piano 


Illustrated Oatalogue 


free on application. 


ing Street W., Toronto. 


BUY THE 


Celebrated Lehigh Valley 


COAL 
COAL CO. 


FROM THE 


GENERAL OFFICE: Esplanade, Foot of Church Street, 


BRANCH OFFICES: 728 Yonge Street, 10 Kin 


Street East, Queen: 


61 Kimg Street East, opposite Toronte street | Street West and Subway, Corner Bathurst Street and C. P. R’v 





